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II was a very fine Plee t 
tory of a young Lawyer at + = 
Bar, who as Council againſt a gh: a 
wayman, obſerved: that the 1 5 RT 1 
cutor had been robbed of a Nee > 
Quantity of Ore, which being puri? 
fied by Fire, cut into circular PRE Zo 
and impreſſed with the Image of 3 
King and the Arms of a State, 
brought with it the Neceflaries, the 
Conyeniencies and the Luxuries o 
Life. III be hang'd, ſays an hon e 
country Gentleman. who yas ſtands” 
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The Dedication. 


ing by, if this flouriſhing Fool does 
not. mean Money. But if he had 
ſaid it in one Word, would not all 
the reſt have been implied ? 

Tuſt ſucha Cenſure as this ſhould I 
deſerve, if in an addreſs to Mr. Pe/- 


ham 1 endeayoured to enumerate the 
Qualities he poſſeſſes. The Charac- 


ters of great Men are generally con- 
nected with their Names; and it is 


impoſſtble for any one to read the 
Name of Mr. Pelham, without con- 
necting with it, in his own Mind, 


3 che Virtues of Humanity. 


It is therefore” ſufficient dt I 


= wt EIT his Aceeptance of this Play ; 
that] acknowledge the Obligations 


J owe him, AN Ut 1 ſubferibe 


I 1005 grateful, 


and = 


N moſt edſefe Ser dau, 


E DW. Mooke. 


%% 
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PROLOGUE. 


Written and Spoken by Mr. GARRICK. 


(hand 
IKE fam'd La Mancba's Knight, who Lav i, 
Mounted his Steed to free th* enchanted Land, 
Our Quixote Bard ſets forth a Monſter-taming, 
Arm'd at all Points, to fight that Hydra—Gamixe:, 
Aloft on Pegafus he waves his Pen, 
And hurls Defiance at the Caitiff's Den. 
The firſt on fancy'd Giants ſpent his Rage, 
But This has more than Windmills to engage. 
He combats Paſſion, rooted in the Soul, 
Whoſe Powers at once delight ye and con:roul ; 
Whoſe magic Bondage each loſt Slave enjoys, 
Nor wiſhes Freedom, tho? the Spell deſtroys. 
To ſave our Land from this Macictan's Charms, 
And reſcue Maids and Matrons from his Arms, 
Our Knight Poetic comes—And Oh! ye Fair! 
This black EncyanTER's wicked Arts beware! 
His ſubtle Poiſon dims the brighteſt Eyes, 
And at his Touch, each Grace and Beauty dies. N 
Love, Gentleneſs and Joy to Rage give Way, 3 
And the ſoft Dove becomes a Bird of Prey. r 
May this our bold Advent' rer break the Spell. 
And drive the Dæmon to his native Hell. 5 We; 
Ye Slaves of Paſſion, and ye Dupes of Chance, 
Wake all your Pow'rs from this deffrudtive Trance! 
Shake off the Shackles of this Tyrant Vice: 
Hear other Calls than thoſe of Cards and Dice: 
Be learn'd in nobler Arts than Arts of Play, 7 -- 5 _ 
And other Debts than thoſe of Honour pax. 
No longer live inſenſible to Shame, r 
Laſt to your Country, Families and Fame. 


o 


| | : 

Cou'd our romantic Muſe this Work atchieve, | >." 
Wou' d there one honeſt Heart in Britain grieve? | 1.125200 3 
Tr Artempt, tho' wild, wou'd not in vain be RE ; 2 x 

New'ry honeſt Hand wou'd lend its Ai. 9 © "hs bo 
þ ; "7 ' 


. - 
* 
1 
3 
* 
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0 in what ſweet, what raviſhing Delights, 
2. Our Beaux and Bells together paſs their Nights! 


E P I LO G U E. 


Written by a FRIEND, 
And Spoken by Mrs, PRITCHARD. 


N ev'ry Gameſter in th' Arabian Nation, 
'Tis ſaid, that Mahomet denoync'd Damnation; 

But in Return for wicked Cards and Dice, 
He gave them black-ey'd Girls in Paradiſe. 
Should he thus preach, good Countrymen, to You, 
His Converts would, I fear, be mighty few. 
So much your Hearts are ſet on ſo Gain, 
The brighteſt Eyes around you ſhine in vain. 
Shouꝰ d the moſt heav*nly Beauty bid you take her, 
You'd rather hold—#wo Aces and 4 Maker, 
By your Example, our poor Sex drawn in, 
Is guilty of the ſame unnat'ral Sin; 
The Study now of every Girl of Parts 
Is how to win your Money, not your Hearts. 


: 7 133 ardent Perturbations kept awake, 
1 views with longing Eyes the others Stake. 
A T 


miles and Graces are trom Britain flown, 
Our Cupid is an ertant Sharper grown, 

And Fortune ſits on Cytherea's Throne. * 

In all theſe Things tho Women may be blam'd, 


2 Sure en, the Wiler Men ſhou'd be aſnam'd 


* And tis 4 horrid Scandal I declare 


= 


That fouw-ſtrange Queens ſhou'd rival all the Fair, 
Four Jilts with neither Beauty, Wit nor Parts, | 
O Shame ! have got Poſſeſſion of their Hearts ; 

And thoſe bold Sluts, for all their Queenly y Pride, 
dave play'd looſe Tricks, or elſe they re much bely'd; 


Cards were at firſt for Benefits rern 
Sent to amuſe, and not enſlave the Mind. 8 A 
From Good to Bad how eaſy the Tranſition! 1 
For what was Pleaſure once, is now Perdition. . -+* 


Br Fair Ladies then theſe wicked Gameſters ſhun, 


Whoever weds one, is, you ſee, undone, 
; * «gd ” \ * ; 


Dramatis Perſonzx. 


* M BE N. 
Mr. Garrick. 


Mr. Moſlop. 
Mr. Davies. 


_ - Miſs Haughton, 
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ACT I. SCENE IL 2. 
Enter Mrs. Berverley wad Charlotte. 4 1 
Mrs. Beverley. D E comforted, my Dear 3 


all may be well yet. we SI 5 I : 

now, methinks, the Load: 2 
2 gaings begin to look will 

Apentt Face. O Siſter! Siſter! if these were” | 

all my Hardſhips; if all I bad to complain 

"were no more than quitting my Houſe, = 

Equipage and. She, your Pity would be ak, 1 3h 


3 je 


CF. 


— nels. wt 1 


1 - 
9h 5 * 4 
„ 


Char. Is Poverty nothing then? 

_ Mrs. Bev. Nothing in the World, ifit N 

Gh Me. While we had a Fortune, 1 was. the 3 

happieſt of the Rich: And now tis gone, S = 

me but a bare Subſiſtance aud my Huſbands” 

Smiles, and ' I'll' be the ' happieſt. of the Pack. 

To me now theſe Lodgings want vat uy 

their Maſter. Why do you look, at me? On 
bal, 1 bat I may hate my Brother. N ; 

* 9 Mts Bevs - . N 


* Xe ba. From Ruin and his Companions — 


4 © * . 
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Mrs. Bev. Don't talk fo, Charlotte. 
Cha. Has he not undone you? Oh! this 
pernicious Vice of Gaming! But methinks his 
uſual Hours of four or five in the Morning 

might have contented him; twas Miſery enough 
to wake for him till then. Need he have ſtaid 

out all Night? I ſhall learn to deteſt him. 
Mrs. Bev. Not for the firſt F ault. He never 
* flept from me before. | 
Char. Slept from you! no, no, his Nights 
have ein to do with Sleep. How has this 
one Vice driven him from every Virtue ! Nay, 
from his Affections too! — The Time was, Siſ- 


ter— 
Mrs. Bev. And is. I have ne Fear of his Af- 
fections. Wou'd 1 knew that he were ſafe! - © 


Bot that's impoſſible. His poor little Boy too ? 
Wbat muſt become of Him? 


Mrs. Bev. Why Want ſhall teach him In- 


| ak From his Father's Miſtakes he fhall 


earn Prudence, and from his Mother's Reſigna- 
. Yon, Patience. Poverty has no ſuch Terrors. in 
It as you imagine. There's ho Condition of Life, 
Sickneſs and Pain excepted, where Happineſs is 
Jaded. . The Huſbandman, who riſes early to 
$'Labour, enjoys More. welcome Reſt at Night 
be His Bread is ſweeter to him his Home 
-- Happier ; his Family dearer; his | Enjoyments 
e. The Sun that rouſes him in the Morning, 
Eets in the Evebing to releaſe. him. All Situations. . 
© Biveccheir Co mforts, if ſweet Contentment: dwell 
in the Heart. But my poor Beverley has none. 

The Thought of __ d thoſe he e 
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The GAMESTER. 3 
Miſery fot ever to him. Wou d I cou d eaſe his 
Mind of that | 

Char. Tf he alone were ruin'd, twere juſt he 
ſhou'd be puniſh'd. He is my Brother, 'tis true; 
but when I think of what he has done; of the 
Fortune you brought him; of his own large 
Eftate too, ſquander d away upon this vileſt of 
Paſſions, and among the vileſt of Wretches ! O 
T have no Patience ! My own little Fortune is 
untouch'd, he ſays.” Wou'd I were ſure on't. 

Mrs. Bev. And fo you may --- twou'd 'be JW. 
Sin to doubt it. 

- Char. I will be ſure on't - twas Modnd ; 
in me to give it to his Management. But I'll de- 
mand it from him this Morning. I have a Ne- 
lancholy Occaſion foi't. Wy i 

Mrs. Bev. What Occaſion? PM ED 

Char. To ſapport a Siſter. | . © 2 2 

Mrs. Bev. No; I have no Need on't. Take —— 
it, and reward a Lover with it. The generpys = 2 8 
Lewſon deſerves much more. Why won't” * Fe . 2 
make him happy? 0 

, Char, Becauſe my Siſter's miſerable. | e 

Mrs. Bev. You muſt not think ſo. I have my N 
Jewels left yet. III ſell em to ſupply our Wants; , 
and when all's gone theſe Hands ſhall toi} for rt £ 4 
Support. The Poor thou'd be induftrious——= __— 
Why thoſe Tears, Charlotte? Ae 

(lar. They flow in Pity for you. $5 

Mrs. Bev. All be well yet. When: oY : 
has nothing to loſe I ſhall fetter bim in theſe Aras 2 2 

again; and then cru is it to be poor? | 3 Eg g 
Char. Cure him but of this deſtructive Pali 
and 4 Uncle's Death may re: rieve all yet. 


„ B 2 | Mrs, Bev. 


2. — > x — 
p 4.4 4 
2 8 1 bh. => » 6 * 
* FS. — - 
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u Bev. Ay, Charlotte, cou d we cure him; 
But the Diſeaſe of Play admits no Cure but Pover- 
ty; and the Loſs of another Fortune wou'd but 
encreaſe his Shame and his Affliction. Will Mr, 
Leuſon call this Morning: 

Char. He fail fo laſt Night. He gave me 
Hints too, that he had Safpicions of our Friend 
Stute hh. 

Mre. Bev. Not of Treachery to my Husband? 
That he loves Play I know but ſurely he's 
honeſt. 

"Char. He wou'd fain 4 thought ſa; therefore. 
IT doubt him, Honeſiy, needs no Pains to, {ct it- 
ſelf off. | 

Mrs. Bev. What now, 1 ? 


IF | Lucy. Your old Steward; Madam. I had not 
the Heart to deny him Admittance, the good old 
Fs 93 Man begs > d ſo hard for” __- — Lucy. 


A Buer Jarvis. 22 * 
EIS Mrs. Bev, ls this well Jarvis? [deſird you to 
avoid me. |; 
Far. Did you, Madam? I am an old Man, 

| I and bad forgot.” Perhaps too you forbad my 
Tears: but. I am old, Madam, and Age will 
1 be, forgetful. - 1. 
A 4 2 Mrs. Bev. The faithful Creature *. how be 
mwoves me. J Char. 
75 EY * © "Char. Not ere ſeen hie had been Cruelty. 
. Far. I have forgot theſe Apartments too. I 
= ende; none ſuch in my young Maſter's Houſe; 
and yet I have liyv d in't theſe five and twenty 


- + *%- _ 
8 —— 


St. 5 8 His l F acher wou wy not have * 
| — 
n 1 8 Mrs By... 
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MIS. Bev. He had no Reaſon; - Jarvis, - * 
ar. | was faithful to him while he liv'd; and 
when he dy'd, he bequeath'd me to his Son. x 
have been faithful to Him too. | 259 
Mrs. Beu. I know it, I know it, Jarvis. 


. We both know it. 
Jar. I am an old Man, Madam, and have not 


a =, Hl to live. I aſk'd but to have dyd 
im, and he diſmiſs'd me. 
WW Bev. Prithee no more of this! "Twas his 


Poyerty that diſmiſs'd you. 
Far. Is he indeed ſo poor then? Oh! be 
was the Joy of my old Heart But muſt his * 
Creditors have all —4 nd have they ſold his Houſe- 9 
too? His Father built it when He was but a 1 
prating Boy. The Times I have carry'd him in 
theſe Arms! And, Jarvis, ſay he, when a Be 5 
has aſk'd Charity of me, why ſhould Pee 
be poor? You ſhan't be poor, Jarvis; if I was a 
King, no- body ſhou'd be poor. Yet He is poor. 
And then he was ſo brave O he was a bra e 
little Boy And yet ſo merciful he'd not have. 
ky d the Gnat that ſtung bim. 1 
- Mrs Bey. Speak to him, Charlotte; for carla Ws 
Char. When I I have wip'd my Eyes. 5 "ep 
Jar. I haye a little Money, Madam; it in r might 
have been more, but I have loy'd the Poor, * All. 
that I haye is yours. - UTE 
Mrs. Bev. No, Jarvis: we have enong h ya. / 
R you tho', and will deſerve your Cooley.” Bed. 
But (ſhall I ſee my Maſter ?. And will lis” eee 
Jet me vim} him in his Diftreiſes ? T'il be . 5 2 
7755 to 19 and 'twill kill me "to bay £0 F 
Where is Madan? * | 


* 4 


— 


4 7 
. 4 * oF 
. * of 
N TILE . 
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ſomcbody coming. 
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Mrs. Bev. Not at Home, Jarvis. You ſhall 
ſee him another Time. 

_ Cha, To-morrow, or the next Day---O, Far- 
vis ! what a Change i is here! 

Jar. A Change indeed, Madam! My old 
Heart akes at it. And yet methinks---But here's 


6 


Enter Lucy crit b Stukely. 
cy. Mr. .Stukely, Madam. (Exit. 
207 Good Mornin t you, Ladies. Mr. Jar- 
is, your Servant. Where's my Friend, Madam? 
1 (To Mrs. Bev. 
Mrs. Bev. I ſhou'd have aſk'd that Queſtion of 
You., Have not you ſeen him e ? 
Stu. No, Madam. 
' Che. Nor laſt Night? 
Stu. Laſt Night! Did not ho come bome then ? 
Mrs. Bev. No. Were you not together? 
Seu. At the Beginning of the Evening ; but not 
Knee, "Where can he ave ſtaid? - - 
| Chg. You call yourſelf his Friend, Sir; why do 


Ip ydl encourage him in this Madneſs of Gaming ? 


Stu. You. haye aſł d me that Queſtion before, 


Madam; and I told you my Concern was that I 


could not fave him ; Mr. Beverley is a Man, Ma- 


dam; and if the moſt friendly Entreaties have no, 
Fee apon him, 1 have no other Means. Ny 
Puyorſe has been (his even to the Injury of my For- 
tine. If that has been 'Encouragenient, I deſerve. 
Re”, 4 Cenfure ; but 1 meant it to retrieve. him. 


Mes. Bev. I don't doubt it, Sir; and 1 * 
but where did you leave him laſt Ni igbt ? 
i. At Wilſons, Madam, if I ought tb iel 

ay I did not like. Fothbly be may be 
: Won 5 


Ne GAMES T E R. 7 
there ſtill. Mr. Jarvis knows the Houſe, I be- 


lieve. 
ar. Shall J go, Madam? 
him No, he may take it ill. 

Char. He may go as from himſelf. 

Stu. And, if he pleaſes, Madam, without 
naming Me. I am faulty myſelf, and ſhou'd cok 
ceal the Errors of a Friend, But JI can refuſe 
nothing here. (Bewing to the Ladies. 

2 I would fain ſee him methinks. 

rs. Bev. Do ſo then. But take Care how 
you upbraid him. I have never upbraided him. 2 

Jar. Wou'd I could bring him Comfort — 

| ( Exit Jarvis. — 

Stu. Don't be too much alarm'd, Madam: 
All Men have their Errors, and their Times of _— 
ſeeing em. Perhaps my Friend's Time is not ' 
come yet. But he has an Uncle; and old Men N 
don't live for ever. You ſhou'd lock forward; <0 
Madam ; we are taught how to value a ſecond | Ba AE 
Fortune by'the:Loſs of a firſt, . 

| (Knocking 


at the Dow! 1 
Mrs. Bev. Hark !— No — that Knocking w ag 
= 7H for Mr. Bever key. Pray Heaven: debe , _"—_— 
= | | 
Stu. Never doubt it, Madam. You” b 5 
well N 1 Thing ſhall be well. | 
l (Knocking 7 
Mis. Bev. The Knocking is a little loud t us. TAI 
Who waits there?! Will none of you anſwer E 
None of you, did I fay Alas! what was R 
thinking of! 1 had forgot myſelf. 
Gar. TI. 80. Siſter — Bur gon? be alarm di 
en 2 ST bh 5 
10. Stu. 


* 
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Stu. What extraordinary Accident have your! to 
C | fear, Madam ? 

Mrs. Bev. I be g your Pardon; but tis ever .* 
with me in Mt. -Beverley's Abſence. No one 
Knocks at the Door, but I fancy it nen 
| of ill News. 

Stu. You are too fearful, Madam ; "twas but 
one Night of Ablience; ; and if ill Thoughts in- 
tude (as Love is always doubtful) think of your 
Worth and Beauty, and drive em from your 
Breaſt, 

Mrs. Bev. What Thoughts! I have no 

Thoughts that wrong my Husband. 
| Sea. Such Thoughts indeed would wrong 
him: The World is full of Slander; and every 
Wretch that knows himſelf unjuſt, charges his 
Neighbour with like Paſſions; and by the general 
F — 7 hides his own if you are wife, and 
1 wou' d be happy, turn a deaf Ear to ſuch Re- 

1 Ports... 'Tis Ruin to believe em. 

5 Il Mrs. Bev. Ay, worſe than Ruin. Tun d be 
to ſin againſt Conviction. Why was it mention d? 
Stu. To guard you againhſt Rumour. The 
; Sport of half Mankind. is "Miſchief ; and for a 
fingle Error they make Men Devils If their 

_ - Tales reach you, disbelieve em. 

Mrs. Bev. What Tales? By whom? Why NE 4 

I have heard nothing—or if I had. with all his 
. Etrors, my Beverley's firm Faith admits no 
| Dontt—lt i is my ſafety, my Seat of Reſt: and 

Joy. while the — threatens round me. III 

nat forſake it. (Stukely /ighs ud looks down): Why 
2 Nor. Sir, awar ! A tl that Sigh ?: 


in attentive, Mida, and Sighs will 
-00mMs 


ES, 
F 
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come we know not why. -Perhaps I have been 
too buſy—— lf it ſhould ſeem fo, impute my Zeal 
to Friendſhip, that meant to guard you againſt 
evil Tongues. Your Beverley is wrong'd, ſlan- 
der'd moſt vilely——My Life upon his Truth. 
Mrs. Bev. And mine too. Who ist that 


doubts it? But no Matter am ptepar d. 


Sir——Yet why this Caution: Vou are my 
Husband's Friend; 1 think you mine too; the 


common Friend of both. (pauſes) I bad been 


unconcern'd elſe. 


Stu. For Heaven's Sake, Madam, be fo il! | 


I meant to guard you againſt Suſpicion, not to 
alarm it. 

Mrs. Bev. Nor have you, Sir. Who told you 
of Sufpicion ? I have a Heart it cannot reach. 


Stu. Then I am happy—lI wou'd fay Oreo . 


but a am prevented. 
- Enter Charlotte. 


| Mrs. Bev. Who was it, Charlotte? b $9208 I = 
Char, What a Heart has that Jarvis A 1" 
Creditor, Siſter. But the good old Man has taken 


him away Don't diſtreſs his Wife]! Don't 

diſtreſs his Siſter | I cou'd hear him ſay. Tis 

cruel to diſtreſs the afflicted And when he 

ſaw me at the Door, he begg'd Pardon that bis 
d. 


Friend had knock d ſo lou ROC 
Stu. I wish Thad Known of this. Was ie $ 


large Demand, Madam? 


Obar. I bead not that; but Viſits ſuch 88 b 
theſe, we muſt expect often. Why i DT. obs 


Siſter ? This is no new Affliction. 
Mes. Bev. No; Charlotte; but I am faint itil 


watchi ing-—guite. ſunk and ore ©: 


, : 
,»o . 


CR >. you : AS | , 
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you excuſe me, Sir? Til to my ane 


to reſt a 

Stu. Good Thoughts go with 72 Madam. 

t Mrs. Bev. 

My Bait is taken then, (Afrde.) Ml Mrs. Bever- 
ley ” How my Heart grieves to ſee her thus! 

Char. Cure ber, and be a Friend then. 

1 Stu, How cure her, Madam? 

(bar. Reclaim my Brother, 2 

Stu, Ay ; give him a new Creation ; or bots 
— Soul into him. T'll think on't, Madam. 
Advice I ſte is thankleſs. 

Gar. Uſeleſs I am ſure it is, if thro' miſtakeri 
F riendſhi p; or other Motives, you feed his Paſ- 
ſion with your Purſe, and ſooth it by Example. 
Phyſicians to cure Fevers keep from the Patient's 
thirſty Lip the Cup that — enflame him; You 
give it to his Hands—(a Knocking.) Hark l. Sir 
Theſe are my Brother's deſperate Symptoms 
Another Creditor, - 

þ Stu, One not ſo eaſily got rid of—What, 


en . - 


„ Enter Dawes. - 
1 * Madam, —ñ Bir 
I was enquiring for you at your Lodging. 
Stu. This Motning? You had Buſineſs then ? 
Lew. You'll call it by another Name, per- 
haps. : Where's Mr. ; Madam ? 
Char. We have ſent to + for him. x8 
eh Lr. bs he abroad — ?- He ue 065 
du ſa early, 5 
o, non ta 5 ed haters 
e! Tsnhat the Caſe. Lam fry fir it Bat 


e Stu, 
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Stu, I have already. Sir. But what 
was your Buſineſs with Me? 

Lew. To congratulate you 9 your late $uc= 
cefſes at Play. | nar Beverley ! But You are his 
Friend ; and there's a Comfort i in having ſuccels- 
ful Friends. 

Stu. And what am I to underſtand by this? 

Lew. That Beverleys à poor Man, ” With) 2 
rich Friend that's all. 

Stu. Your Words wou'd mean ſomething, - T 
oppor Another Time, Sir, I ſhall deſire an 

Ly near 

And why not now? I am no Dealer in 
"7 Sentences. A Minute or two will do for me: 
| tu. But not for Me, Sir. Tam flow of Ap= 

tehenſion, and muſt have Time and Privacy, A 

Lady 's Preſence engages my Attention Ano 
ther Morning I may be found at Home. 

Lew, Another Morning then, I'll wait upon 

_— 

, Stu. I ſhall expect you. Sir. Madam, your 
Servant. ( 
Char, What mean you by this? | 

Lew, To hint to him that I know him. 

Char. How know him? Mere Doubt and N 
pofition ! 

Lew. I ſhall have Proof ſoon. 

Char. And what then? Wou'd you riſk your 
Life to be his Puniſher? 

Lew. My Life; Madam! Don't be afraid. 
And yetI am happy i in your Concern for me. But 
let it content yod that I know this Stukel 
Twou' d be as eaſy to make him honeſt as brave. 

2 what do you intend to do? 14 
| C 2 | Lew. 
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Lew. Nothing, till I have Proof. Yet my 
Suſpicions are well grounded But methinks, 
Madam, I am acting here without Authority. 
Cou'd I have leave to call Mr. Beverley Brother, 
his Concerns would be my own. Why will yu 
make my Services appear officious ? 

Char. You know my Reaſons, 2nd ſhou'd not 
preſs me. But I am cold, you ſay; and cold I 

will be, while a poor Siſter's deſtitute——My, 
Heart-bleeds for her! and 'till I fee her Sorrows 
moderated, Love has no Joys for me. 

Lew. Can I be lefs a Friend by being a Bro- 
ther? I wou'd not ſay an. unkind Thing But 

the Pillar of your Houſe is ſhaken. Prop i it with 
another, af” it ſhall ſtand firm again——You 
muſt comply. 

Char And alles] bw peace within 
myſelf. But let us change the Subject. ,——Your 
Buſineſs here this Morning is with my Siſter. 

 Misfortunes preſs too hard upon ber: Yet till 
to Nay ſhe has borre em nably. 1, | 


.: Lew. Where is ſhe? © © — x 
Char. Gone to her Chamber —Her 8 pirit 
fail'd her. 


Lew, I hear her coming——Let what has 
paſsd with Stukely be a 3 * A" | 
too much to trouble her. | 


Enten Mrs. Beverley, 

"Ms. Bev. Good Morning, Sir; I heard yout 
Voice; and as F thought, caquiring far Mc —— 
Where's Mr. Stukely, Charlotte?) A 

Gar. This Moment gone Von have been 


in Tears, Siſter * r a Xn wu com- 
9 SET N ad 
£5 "Loaf Leu, 
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Leu. Or if I add to your Diſtreſſes, 71 
your Pardon, Madam. The Sale of your H 
and Furniture was finiſh'd Yeſterday. 

Mrs. Bev. I know it, Sir. I know too your 
generous Reaſon for putting me in Mind of it. 
But you have obliged me too much already. 

Lew. There are Trifles, Madam, which I 
know you have ſet. a Value on: Thoſe I. have 
purchas'd, and will deliver, I have a Friend too 
that eſteems you——He has bought largely; and 
will call nothing his, till he has Ren you. If 2. 
Viſit to him would not be painful, he has begg'd 
it may be this Morning. 

Mrs: Bev. Not painful in the leaſt, My Pain 
's from the Kindneſs of my Friends. Why am 
I to be oblig'd beyond the — of Return? 
Tem. Yau ſhall repay us at your own Times 

I havea Coach waiting at the n we 
have Your Company, Madam? (Jo Chara 

Char. No. My Brother may return rr 
TU ſtay and receive him. | 

Mrs. Bev. He may want a Combirter, pe: - 
haps. But don't upbraid him, Charlotte. We 
ſhan't be abſent long——Come, Sir, ſince I muſt 
be ſo oblig d 
Te. Tis I that am oblig'd. An Hour 4 

will be ſufficient * us. We ſhall fiod you tg 

Fm Madam? . . (To Char. and Ext, 


IF 


with Mrs. Br. 


Cher. 88 I have but little Inclinaion 
to appear abroad——O! this Brother I. this Bo- 


ther! To Ms ann he bor Hoy | 


S ENR 
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8 'CE NE changes 7 Stukely's Lodgings. | 


Enter 'Stukely. ; 


Stu. That Leuſon ſuſpects me, tis too plain. 
Yet why ſhou d he ſuſpect me? appear the 
Friend of Beverley as much as he. — But I am 
rich it ſeems and ſo I am; Thanks to another's 
Folly and my own Wiſdom. To what Uſe is 
Wiſdom, but to take Advantage of the weak ? 
This Beverleys my Fool; I cheat him, and he 
calls me Friend——But more Buſineſs muſt be 
done yet. His Wife's Jewels are unſold ; ſo is 
the Reverſion of his Uncle's Eftate. I muſt have 
theſe too And then there's a Treaſure above 
4 I love his Wife Before ſhe knew this 
Beverley I lov'd her; but like a cringing Fool, 
bow'd at a Diſtance, while He ſtept in and won 
ber Never, never will I forgive him for't. 
My Pride, as well as Love, is wounded by this 
Conqueſt. I muſt have Vengeance. Thoſe Hints, 
this Morning, were well thrown in Already 
have faſten d on her. If Jealouſy ſhou'd 
weaken her Affections, Want may corrupt her 
Virtue My Heart rejoices in the Hope 
Theſe Jewels may do much. He ſhall demand 
em of her; which, when mine, [ſhalt be con- 
ce to ſpecial Purpoſes———What now, BatesF, 


Enter Bates. 
Bates. Is it a Wonder then to, fee 2 The 
Forces are in readineſs, and only wait for Orders. 
Where s Beverley? 1 
2 At laſt ight's Rendezvons, waiting for 


Is Dawſon with you? 


| ; "Bates -Dreſs'd like a Nobleman ; with Money 
in 
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in his Pocket, and a Set of Dice that ſhall deceive 
the Devil. 

Stu. That F ellow has a Head to undo a Na- 
tion. But for the reſt, they are ſuch lo- man- 
ner d, ill. looking Dogs, I wonder Beverley has 
not ſuſpected em. de 

Bates Na Matter for Manners and Looks. Do 
You ſupply em with Money and they are Gen- 
tlemen by Profeſſion The Paſſion 10 Gaming 
caſts ſuch a Miſt beſore the Eyes, that the No- 
bleman all be ſurrounded with _— and 
imagine Himſelf "1 in the beſt Company. 

Stu. There's that William — was He, 
I ſuppoſe, that call'd.at| Beverley s with the Note 
this Morning. What, papa dig you! give 


him? i ba 1 12358t 
Bates. To ab FEY bs be clamorauk 
Did not you Ke him ). + wo 5c £2 


Stu. No, The Fool ſneak'd off with Jarvis, 
Had he a d within Doors, as directed, the 
Nate had been diſebarg d. Iwaited there ur- 
poſe. I want the Women to think well of me; 
for Lewſon's grown ſuſpicious; he told me ſo 
himſelf. 
Bates, What Anfiver dig you mak him ? 
Stu. A ſhort one——That I wou'd ſee him 
ſoon, for farther Explanation. | 
Bates. We muſt take Care of him. But what 
have we to do with Beverley? Dawſon and the 
teſſ afe wondering at you. 
Stu. Why let em wonder. I have Deſigns 
above their narrow Reach. They ſee me lend 
him Money; and they ſtare at me. Buttheyare 


* I want him to believe me beggar d by him. 
mies 


* 
$ 2.44 44 Brad) 
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Baer And what then? | . 

Stu. Ay, there's the Queſtion ; but no Matter. 
At Night you may know more. He waits for 
me at Wilſon's. I told the Women where to find 
him. | 

Bates. To what Purpoſe ? 

Stu. — Suſpicion. 5 look d friendly 1 
and ank d me; 0 d Jarvis was di 
— him. 

Bates. And may intreat him Home- 

Stu. No; he Money from me: But 
Tl have none. His Wife s Jewels muſt go 
Women are eaſy Creatures, and refuſe nothing 
where they love Follow to Wilſon's; but be 
fare he ſees you not. You are a Man of Cha- 
rafter, you know; of Prudence and Diſcretion, 
Wait for me in an outer Room; I ſhall have Bu- 


eee. r Sir 


Ter drudging te e ati 
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ACT. IE wy 
J CENE 4 Gaming Houſe, with a Table, 
- Box, Dice, Tc. 
BE VERLRE V is diſcover'd fitting. 
B EV RR LE V. | ry 


W H Y, what a World is this! The Slave, 

that digs for Gold, receives his daily 
Pittance, and ſleeps contented ; while thoſe, 
for whom he labours, convert their Good to 
Miſchief; making Abundance the Means of 


Want. Shams | Shame Had Fortune 
given me but a little, that Iittle had been {till 


my own. But Plenty leads to Waſte; and 
ſhallow Streams maintain their Currents, while 
, ſwelling Rivers beat down their Banks, and 
leave their Channels empty. What had I * | 
do with Play'? I wanted nothing. My we 25 
and my Means were equal. The Poor 81 3 
me with Bleſſings; Love ſcatterd Roſes on mx 
Pillow, and Morning wak'd me to Delight — — 3 
O, bitter Thouzht! that leads to what I was, © 


"_ 


by what I am 1 wou'd forget both f 5 5 N 
Who's there? „ 


| Enter a Waiter. ' ee 
Mat. A attletain, Sir, gies for'you.”: */-- 38 
Bev. He might have us'd leſs Coremanye 8 
| Srukely I ſuppoſe ? | ” — 
F Wat. No, Sir, a Stranget. * 33 
Bev. Well, ſhew him in. (Exit Waiter, 1 
A 4 Kon Stukely then! from Him that 
has undone me! Vet all in Friendhipy' and © 
now he lends'me from His Little, to bring back > ne 
Fortune to me. , | 3s 4 5 | Re =. 
| b * Rutir — 


1 i 
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Enter Jarvis. 
Jarvis! Why this Intruſion ?!———Your Ab- 


lence had been kinder. 
ar. I came in Duty, Sir. If it be trou- 


bleſome=— 

Bev. It is I wou'd be private hid 
even from myſelf. Who ſent you hither ? 

Jar. One that wou'd perſuade you Home 
again. My Miſtreſs is not well; her Tears 
told. me ſo, 

Bev. Go with thy Duty tlrere then But 
does ſhe weep? I am to blame to let her weep. 
Prithee begone : I have no Buſineſs for thee. 

Far. Yes, Sir; to lead you from this Place. 
I am your Servant ſtill. Your proſperous For- 
tune bleſs'd my old Age. If That has left you, 

1 muſt not leave you. 
Bev. Not leave me! Recall paſt. Time then ; z 
_ through this Sca of Storms and Darkneſs, 
bew me a Star to guide me Put what 
can 'ſt "Thou ? 1 dy W £239 © 0 

Jar. The little that I can, I will. Vou bel 

deen generous to me 1 wou d ye offend 
- Fol, Sit b: + 

Bev. No. Think'ſt thou 7d rin Thee too! 
4 have enongl. of Shame ward ne Wife ! 
My Wife! Woud'ſt thou believe it, *Farws? 1 
" hw not ſeen her all this de ee c 
- who have lov'd her fo. that every Hour of Ab. 
© fence ſeem'd as a Gap in Life. Bur other Bape? * 
hae teh 01 I have play the Boy! 
— my Counters in the Stream agd reach- 
ii to tedeem em, have loſt myſeff. Why wilt 
. + Thou, follow Miſery Or if thou wilt, go io thy 
= Miſtreſs. She ig no Guilt to. ting her, and ' 
i | thedfore may be comferted. Jars 


. 2 
» "Wn 2 
T7 
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Far. Fox Pity's Sake, Sir! I have no 
Heart to ſee this Change. = 
Bev. Nor I to bear it Ho ſpeaks the 


World of me, Jarvis? 
Jar. As of a good Man dead. Of one, who 


walking in a Dream, fell dowy a Precipice. The 
World is ſorry far you. 
Bev. Ay, and pities me. Says it not ſo? 
But I was born to Infamy Tul tell thee 
what it ſays. It calls me Villain; a treacherous 
Huſband; a cruel Father; a falſe Brother; one 
loſt to Nature and her Charities. Or to ſay all in 
one ſhort Word, it calls me—Gameſter. "0p to 
7 Miſtreſs Til ſee her preſently... - 7 
Jar. And why not now? Rude People orcs 57 
upon her; loud, bawling Creditors ; Wretehes 
who know no Pity I met one at the Dort; 
he wou'd have ſeen my Miſtreſs. ' I wanted. .. 
| Means of preſent Payment, ſo promis d it To+ 
morrow: But others may be preſſing; aud e 
has Giief enough already. Your Ablence hangs... 3 
too heavy on her. AF * "A 
Bev. Tell her I'll come then. I have ee 5 
8 ent's Baſineſs! But what haſt Thou to de WI 
My Diſtreſſes? Thy Honefty has left thee phο , 
nd Age wants Comfort. Keep what theu haft 
| | for Cordials; leſt between thee” and the Grave 2x9 
Miſery in. I have a Friend ſhall countel Le iS 


is that Friend. „ | NEAL 
LP 4 Enter Stuker 2 
Stu Hou 2 it, Beverley? Bouklt; me — 
Y ar well ; I hop'd to find you \ berg, 
br N ene Was i It not He W 5 
9 227 this Morning? 78 


. Miltrets heard hin then 7 
Bev. 
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Breu. And Jarvis promis d Payment. 
* Stu. That muſt not be. Tel bim Pl oP 
Him. 

Jur. Will you, Sir Heaven will renal you fot't, 

Bev. Generous Stukely ! Friendſhip like yours, 
had it Ability like Will, wou'd more than ballance 
the Wrongs of F ortune. 
Stu. You think too kindly of me--Make haſte 
toWilliams;his Clamours may be rude elſe. (to Jar. 
Jar. Ard my Maſter will go Home again— 
Alas? Str, we know of Hearts there breaking for 
his Abſence. (Exit. 
Bev. Wou'd I were dead! 

Stu. Or turn'd Hermit; counting a String of 
Beads in a dark Cave; or under a weeping Wil- 
low, praying for Mercy on the Wicked. Ha! 
ha! ha !—Prithee be a Man, and leave dying to 

Uiſeaſe and old Age. Fortune may be ours again; 
s leaſt we'll try fort. 

Bev. No; it has fooll'd us on too far. 

Sta. Ay, ruin'd us; and therefore we'll ſit down 
_ >> oe contented. Theſe are the Deſpondings of Men 

without Money; but let the ſhining Ore chink in 

7 the Pocket, and Folly turns to Wiſdom. We 
2:1 are Fortune's Children — True, ſhe's a fickle Mo- 
| Wer; but ſhall We droop | becauſe She's peeviſn? 
No; ſhe has Smiles in Store. And theſe her frowns, 
2 are meant to brighten em. 


ku. You cenſure me unjuſtly bot aſ- 
died theſe Spirits to cheer my Friend.” Heaven 
news he wants' A Comforter, 

75-4 *. What new Misfortune? 


Siu. \ 


N . 
- * & hw — E—E —— 2 — — 


Bev. Is this a Time for Levity? Put You are fin | |. ; 
gle i in the Ruin, and therefore may talk 9 ov. | 
K With Me tis complicated Miſe \ 
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Stu. I wou'd have brought yo u Money ; but 
Lenders want Securities. What's to be Want All 
that was mine is yours already. 

Bev. And there's the double Weight that ſinks 
me. I have undone my Friend too; one, who to 
ſave a drowning Wretch, reach'd out his Hand, 
and periſh'd with him. | 
Stu. Have better Thoughts. 

Bev, Whence are they to proceed have 
nothing left. 

Stu. (Sighing) Then we're indeed undone, 
What N othing? No Moveables? Nor uſeleſs Trin- 
| kets? Bawbles lock d up in Caſkets to ſtarve their 

Owners?— I have ventur'd deeply for you. 
Bev. Therefore this Heart-ake ; for I am loſt 
:yond all Hope. 1 
Stu. No; Means may be found to ſave us. 
13 2 is rich. Who made him ſo? This is no 5 
Time for Ceremony. 
Bev. And is it for Diſhoneſty? The good ol 
Man! Shall I rob Him too? My Friend wou'd 
rieve for't. No; let the little that he has, buy | 
Foal and Cloathing for him. 3 
Stu. Geod Morning then. (Going; 
Bev. So haſty! Why then good Morning. 
Stu. And when we meet again, upbraid me, 5 
Say it was I that, tempted Yeu. Tell Leuſon 
{o,; and tell him I have wrong d you——He' has 
Ipſpicions of me, and will thank you. 
Bev. No; we have been Companions] in a 0 
\ Voyage, 2 the ſame Storm has wreck'd us 18 | 
ine Og be Self-U pbraidings. 1 
Stu, And will = feed us? You deal unkindly Y 
by me. I have fold and borrow'd for you, while | 
Land or Crecit laſted ; and now, when "gg Une 7 
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ſhou'd be try d, and my Heart whiſpers me Suc- 

ceſs, I am deſerted ; ; tutn'd looſe to Beggary, f 
A bile You have Hoards. : 

Bev.” What Hoards? Name” em, and take em. 
Stu. Jewels. 

Bev. And ſhall this thriftleſs Hand ſeize Them 
©4700 ? ? My poor, poor Wife! Muſt ſhe loſe all? I 

wou 'd not wound her ſo. 

Stu. Nor I, but from Neceſſity. One Effort 
more, ang Fortune may grow kind. I haye un- 
uſual Hopes 

Bev. Think of ſome other Means then. 

Stu. I have; and you rejected em. 

Bev. Prythee let me be : Man. ny 

Stu. Ay, and your Friend a poor one. But I 
Shi done. And for theſe Trinkets of a Woman 
why, let her keep em to deck out Pride with, 
rh 250 ſe wa laughing World that ſhe has Finery to / 


e in. 


* 


„Bev. No; the ſhall yield up all. My Friend 
ba de! it. But need he have talk'd lightly oß 
ber The jewels that She values are Truth and 
Innocence Thoſe will adorn her ever; and 
for the reſt, ſhe wore em for a Husband's Pride, 
and to his Wants will give em. Alas! you know 
| her nat. Where ſhall we meet? 
L. No Matter. I have chang'd my Mind. 
ve me to a Priſon; tis the Re ward of F riendfhip., 
Bev. Periſh Mankind firſt--Leave you to Pri- 5. 
8 No; fallen as you ſee me, I'm not tha * 
Weich. Nor wou'd I change this * o'er- J k 
= as tis with Folly and Misfo r one 
wol prudent and moſt bappz. if callous o a. L| 


"__w DiftredT:s, 
Tg! 
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Stu. Vou are too warm. 

Bev. In ſuch a Cauſe, not to be warm is to be 
frozen. Farewell. I'll meet you at your Lodgings. 

Stu. Reflect a little. The Jewels may be loſt. 
Better not hazard 'em was too preſſing. 

Bev. And I ungrateful. Reflection takes up 
Time. I have no Leiſure for't. Within an Hour 


expect me. (Exit. 
Stu. The thoughtleſs ſhallow Prodigal! We ſhall 
have Sport at N igbt then But hold The Jew-. 


els are not ours yet The Lady may tefuſe 
em The Husband may relent too 
Cis more than probable I'll write a Note to, 
Beverley, and the Coatents ſhall ſpur him to de- 
mand 'em But am I grown this Rogue thro” 
Avarice? No; I have warmer Motives, Love and. 
Revenge——Ruin the- Husband, and the Wite's | 
Virtue may be bid for? Tis of uncertain Value, 
and finks, or riſes in the Purchaſe, as Want, or 
Wealth, or Paſſion governs. The Poor part 


cheaply with it; rich Dames, tho pleas'd with . 


ſelling, will have high Prices fort. Your Love- 
fick Girls give it for Oaths and Lying. But tender 
Wives, who boaſt of Honour and Affections keep 
it againſt a F amine Wby, let, the Famine 


come'then ; Lam in haſte to purchaſe. -' 


Enter Bates. * 
Look to your Men, Bates; theres Mouey: Nir- 
ring. We meet To-night upon this Spot. Haſten 
and tell em. ſo. . Beverley calls upon me at m 
Lodgings, and we return together. a 1 
ay, the Reeẽ s will! ſcatter elſe. x 


Bates. Not *till their Leader bis A 2 at 5 


Stu. Come on then. Give em _ Won and 
4 


follow 


Time then; 'twill fatisfy all Doubts. 
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follow me; I muſt adviſe with you——This 
is a Day of Buſineſs. (Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to B:verley's Lodgings. 


Enter Beverley and Charlotte, 

Char. Your Looks are chang'd too; there's 
Wildneſs in 'em. My wretched Siſter ! How 
will it grieve her to fee you thus! | 

Bev. No, no—a little Reſt will eaſe me. And 
for your Lewjon's Kindneſs to her, it has my 
Thanks, ; I have no more to give him, 

Char. Yes; a Siſter and her Fortune. I trifle 
with him and he complains—My Looks, he 
fays, are cold upon him. He thinks too 

Bev. That!] have loſt your F ortune---He dares 
6 not think ſo. 

. © Char. Nor does he---You are too quick at 
gueſſing. He cares not if you had. That Care is 
mine—Tlent it you to husband, and now 1 claim it, 

Bev. You haye Suſpicions ew: 

' Char. Cure em, and give it me, 

Bev. To ſtop a Siſter's Chiding. 

Char. To vindicate her Brother. 

Bev. How if he needs no Vindication ? 

” Char, I wou'd fain hope fo. | RJ 

Bev. Ay, wou'd and cannot. Leave it to 


- Cher. Mine are already ſati 


d. 8 1 5 LY * 


Bev. Tis well. And — e Subject is res 
de' d, ſpeak to me like a _ and] will anſwer 
like a Brother. 


Char. To tell me I'm a 1. Wh : tell it 
now. I that can bear the Ruin of thoſe dearer to 
me, the Ruin of a Siſter and her Infant, can bear 
That too. 

Bev. 


, 8 —- 


| brance---it wounds too deeply. To-morraw ſhall 


- 
3 N 
1 
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Bev. No more of this --- you wring my Heart. 

Cha. Wou'd that the Miſery were all your own! 
But Innocence muſt ſuffer--Unthinking Rioter ! 
whoſe Home was Heaven to him ; an Angel dwelt 
there, and a little Cherub, that crown'd his Days 
with Bleſſings--How he has loſt this Heaven to 
league with Devils ! 

Bev. Forbear, I ſay; Reproaches come too 
late; they ſearch, but cure not: And for the For- 
tune you demand, we'll talk To-morrow on't ; 
our Tempers may be milder. 

Cha. Or if A gone, why farewell all. I 
claim'd it for a Siſter. She holds my Heart in 
hers; and every Pang ſhe feels tears it in Pieces 
But I'll upbraid no more. What Heaven permits, 
perhaps, it may ordain; and Sorrow then is ſin- 
ful, Yet that the Husband ! Father! Brother! 
ſhould be its Inſtrument of Vengeance ! —Ti is 
grie vous to know that. 

Bev. If you're my Siſter, ſpare the Remem- 


clear all; and when the worſt is known, it ma 

de better than your Fears. Comfort my Wife; 

and for the Pains of Abſence, II AT. Atone- 

ment. The World may yet go well with us. 
Cha. See where ſhe comes !---Look chearfully 


upon her Affections ſuch as hers are Pryings 


and lend thoſe Eyes that read the Soul. vs 
at "Iv 
Enter Mrs. Beverly and Lewlon, - bs $i x1 0 F 26 
| Mrs. Be. My N by 


Bev. M Love! How fares it? I have born &, 
truant Fugband; {+ { vn 
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Mr. Bev. But we meet now, and that: heals 
alt---Doubts and Alarms I have had; but in this 
dear Embrace I bury and forget em -My Friend 
Here (pointing to Lewſon) has been indeed a 
Friend. Charlotte, tis You muſt thank him: Your 
Brother's Thanks and mine are of too little Value. 

Bev. Yet what we have we'll pay. I thank 
you, Sir, and am oblig d. I wou'd ſay more, 
but that your Goodneſs to the Wife, upbraids the 
Hucbane's Follies. Had I been wiſe, She had not 
treſpaſs'd on your Bounty. 

Leu. Nor has ſhe treſpaſs'd. The little J have 
done, Acceptance over- pays. 
-- Che. So Friendſhip thinks 

M,. Bev. And d6ubles Obligations by ftriving 

to conceal 'em---We'll talk another Time on't. 

ou are too thoughtful, Love. | 

+. Bev. No, I have Reaſon for theſe Thoughts, 

Cuba. And Hatred for the Cauſe---Wou'd you 
bad That too 

Bev. I have--The Cauſe was Avarice. 

Oba. And who the Tempter ? 

Bev. A ruin'd Friend —ruin d by too woch 

Kindneſs. 3 

Lib. Ay, worſe than ruin'd ; abb'd i in his 
Fame, mortally ftabb'd---Riches can't cure him. 
© Bev. Or if they cou'd, thoſe I have drain d 
him of. Something of this he hinted in the Morn- 

That Lewſon had Suſpicions of  him-—-Why | 
| theſe Suſpioons f (angrily. 

Lew. At School we knew this Stukely, A 
&unning- plodding-Boy he was, ſordid and cruel. 
Sb at his Taſk, but quick at Shifts and Tricks 
ang, He chem out Miſchief, that others * 
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be plipiſh'd; and wou'd tell his Tale with ſo much 

Art, that for the Laſh he merited, Rewards and 
Praiſe were given him. Shew me a Boy with 
ſuch a Mind, and Time that ripens Manhood in 
him, ſhall ripen Vice too I'll prove him, and 
lay him open t' you Till then be warn d—1 
know him, and therefore ſhun him. ; 

Bev. As I wou d thoſe that wrong ian» Saud 
are too buſy, Sir. 

Mrs. Bev. No, not too buſy---Miſtaken. pet- 
| haps+-That had been milder. 

Lew. No matter, Madam. I can bear this 
and praiſe the Heart that prompts it---Pity lach | 
Friendſhip ſhou'd be ſo plac d! 

Bev. Again, Sir ! But IIA bear — | 
wrong him, Leuſon, and will be ſorry for t. 

Cha. Ay, when tis ptov'd he wrongs. him. 
The World is full of Hypocrites. . 

Bev. And Siukely one ſo you'd inſer 1 think 
Il hear no more of this---my Heart — nw. | 
him---I have undone him, 

Lew. The World fays otherwiſQ 

Bev. The World is falſe then---I-have Bulineſy 
with you, Love. (to Mrs. _ We'll leave m 


to their Rancouur. ; _ 
Cha. No. We ſhall find Room within fort — 
Come this Way, Sir. (io Lewſon. 


Lew. Another Time my Friend qeill thank me 
that Time is haſtening too. (Ex. Lew. and Char. 
Bev. They hurt me beyond bearinga—ls Stately 
falſe? Then Honeſty has left us ! Twere ſinnitlg . 
againſt Heaven to think ſo. +. - i 4s ers 
3 Bev. I never doubted him. 


0 v 
- 
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Bev. No; You are Charity. Meekneſs ai ever- 
during Patience live in that Heart, and Love that 
| knows no Change Why did I ruin you? | 

Me. Bev. You have not ruin'd me. I have 
no Wants when You are preſent, nor Wiſhes in 
your Abſence but to be bleſt with your Return. 
Be but reſign d to what has happen'd, and I am 
: rich-beyond the Dreams of Avarice. 
Bev. My generous Girl !---But Memory will 
be buſy ; ſtill crouding on my Thoughts, to ſour 
the Preſent by the Paſt. I have another Pang 


too. 
Mrs. Bev. Tell it, and let me cure it. 
Bev. That Friend that generous Friend, 


ole Fame they have traduc'd--- I have undone 
Him too. While he had Means he lent me largely; 
and now a.Priſon muſt be his Portion. 
Mrs. Bev. No; I hope otherwiſe. 
Bev. To hope muſt be to act. The charitable 
1 feeds not the Hungry Something muſt be 
one. 
Mrs. Bev. What ? 
Bev. In Bitterneſs of Heart he told me, juſt 
{now he told me, I had undone him. Cou'd I 
hear that, and think of Happineſs? No; I have 
diſclaim'd it, while He is miſerable. | 
Mrs. Bev. The World. may mend with us, and 
then e may be grateful. There's Comfort in 
that Opec, 
. Bev. Ay; tis the ſick Man's Cordial, his pro- 
mis d Cure; while in preparing it the Patient dies, 
'- eww=What now? © 


Ener 


I 


have ſinn d; tis 1 alone muſt ſuffer, _ You. ſhall 
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. ; Enter Lucy, | 
* Lucy. A Letter, Sir, (delivers it and Ex. 
Bev. The Hand iS Stukely 8. | 


(opens py reads it to hi mſelf. 
Mrs. Bev. And brings good News——at leaſt 


Tul hope fo—— What ſays he, Love? 


Bev. Why this too much for Patience. 
Yet he directs me to conceal it from you. (reads, 


„Let your Haſte to ſee me be the only Proof 
of your Eſteem for me. I — deter- 
* min'd, ſince we parted, to bid Adieu to 
66 England ; chuſing rather to forſake my 
© Country than to ow 15. Freedom in it 


* to the Means we tallgd of. Keep this a 
e Secret at Home, and haſten to the ruin d 
* * R. Stukely.” 


Ruin'd by Friendſhip wi muſt relieve or 2 
him. 

Mrs Bev. Follow him, did you fay? Then 
am loſt indeed ! | 
Bev, O this infernal Vice! how has it ſunk me 
A Vice, whoſe higheſt Joy was poor to my domeſ- 
tic Happineſs, Yet how have I puria'd it! turn'd 
all my Comforts to bittereſt Pangs ! and all my 


Smiles to Tears. Damn'd, damn Wie ar th 88 

Mrs. Bev. Be cool, my Life | What are the 
Means the Letter talks of? ? Haye y have I 
thoſe Means? Tell me, and eaſe me. I have no 
Eife while you are wretched, 4 


Bev. No, no; it. muſt not be. Tis Rakes | 


* 
20 
© jg * . 
.* 
= 
* 


* 
ww © 
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reſerye thoſe Means to keep my Child and his 
wrong d Mother from Want and Wretchednels, 
Mrs. Bev. What Means? 

Bev. I came to rob you of 'em— but cannot— 
dare not—Thoſe Jewels are your ſole Support--- 
T ſhou'd be more than Monſter to requeſt 'em. 
Mrs. Bev. My Jewels ? Trifles, not worth the 
ſpeaking of, if weigh'd againſt a Husband's Peace; 
but let 'em purchaſe That, and the World's Wealth 
is of leſs Value. 

Bev. Amazing Goodneſs! How little do I ſeem 
before ſuch Virtues! + - 

Mrs. Bev. No more, my Love. I kept em till 
Occaſion call'd to ht em; now is the Occaſion, 
and III reſign em ghearfully. 

Beu. Why we ' be rich in Love then. But 
this Exceſs of Kindneſs melt me. Yet for a Friend 


dne wou d do much He has deny d Me no- 


thing. 

7 * Bey, Come to my Cloſet——But let him 
manage wiſely, We have no more to give him. 
Bev. Where learnt my Love this Excellence? 
is Heaven's own teaching: That Heaven, 
Which to an Angel's Form has given a Mind more 
* lovely. Iam unworthy of you, but will deſervo 
| you better. | 


| "Henceforth my Fulle and Negketts fall cg. 
4 Aud all to come he Penitence and Peace; ; 
1 ice ſball no nere attract me with ber Charms, 


* Faure rach me, but in # theſe-4 dear. Arms. 
27 (Exeunt . 
End of the Second A C T. 
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ACT IK 
SCENE Stukely's Lodgings, 
Enter Stukely and Bates. 


Stu. 8 O runs the World, Bates. Fools are the 
ä natural Prey of Knaves ; Nature deſign'd 
them ſo, when ſhe made Lambs for Wolves. The 
Laws that Fear and Policy have fram'd, Nature 
diſclaims: She knows but two; and thoſe are 
Force and Cunning. The nobler Law is Force; 
but then there's Danger in't; while Cunning like 
a ſkillful Miner, works ſafely and unſeen. _ 
Bates. And therefore wiſely. Force muſt have 
Nerves and Sinews; Cunning wants neither. The 
Dwarf that has it ſhall trip the Giants Hoc gy 
Stu. And bind him to the Ground. 
we'll ere& a Shrine for Nature, and be her Ora- 
cles. Conſcience is Weakneſs; Fear made it, and 
Fear maintains it. The Dread of Shame, inward 
Reproaches, and fictitious Burnings ſwell out the 
Phantom. Nature knows none of this; Her Laws: A; 
Bates. Sound Doctrine, and well deliver d! 
Stu. We are ſincere too, and practice what w-We 
teach. Let the grave Pedant ſay as much. 
But now to Buſineſs. The Jewels are diſpos d of, 
and Beverley again worth Money. He Waits 1 
count his Gold out, and then comes hither. -It © * 
my Deſign ſucceeds, this Night we finiſh with —- 
him. Go to your Lodgings and be buſy---You 
underſtand Conyeyanges, and can make Ruin ſure, 
3 . | | Bates. 


— 


32 e G AME ST E R. 
Bates. Better ſtop here. The Sale of this Re- 
verſion may be talk d of --- There's Danger in't. 
Stu. No, 'tis the Mark I aim at. We'll thrive 
and laugh. You are the Purchaſer, and there's 
the Payment. (giving a Pocket-Book) He thinks 
you rich; and fo you ſhall be. Enquire for Titles, 
and deal hardly ; "twill look like Honeſty. 

Bates. How if he ſuſpects us? 

Stu. Leave it to Me. I ſtudy Hearts, and 
when to work upon 'em. Go to your Lodgings ; 
and if we come, be buſy over Papers. Talk of a 
thoughtleſs Age, of Gaming and Extravagance j ; 

ou have a Face for't. 

Bates. A Feeling too that wou'd avoid it. We 

ſh too far; but I have caution'd you. If it 
ends ill, you'll think of me --- and fo adieu. 
— =p | (Exit. 
Stu. This Fellow ſins by Halves; His Fears are 
Conſcience to him. Tl turn theſe Fears to Uſe. 
Rogues that dread Shame, will till be greater 
Rogues to hide their Guilt This ſhall be 
thought of. Lewſon grows troubleſome We 
muſt get rid of him.---He knows too much. I 
Have a Tale for Beve-ley; Part of it Truth too 

He ſhall call Leuſon to Account---If it ſucceeds, 
. *tis well; if not, we muſt try other Means---But 
2 here he come muſt diſſemble, 


* om Enter Beverley. 


5 4 Look to the Door there! (in a ſeeming Fright) 


My Friend I thought of other Viſitors. 

Bev. No; Theſe ſhall guard you from em 

(offering Notes) Take em and uſe em cautiouſly 
_ '—The "World deals hardly by us. 


Stu. 


Stu, And ſhall I leave you deſtitute? No: Your 
Wants are greateſt. Another Climate may treat 
me kinder. The Shelter of To- night takes me 
from this. 

Bev. Let theſe be your Support then—Yet is 
there need of Parting ? I — ave Means bags 3 
we'll ſhare em, and live wiſely, 

Stu. No. I ſhou'd tempt you on. Habit is 
Nature in me; Ruin can't cure it. Even now I 
wou'd be gaming. Taught by Experience as 1 
am, and knowing this poor Sum is all that's left 
us, Iam for venturing ſtiil — And fay I am to 
blame — Yet will this little ſupply our Wants ? 
No; we muſt put it out to Uſury. Whether tis 
Madneſs in me, -or ſome reſtleſs Impulſe of 
good Fortune, I yet am ignorant ; but— 

Bev. Takeit, and ſucceed then. Ill try no more, 

Stu. Tis ſurely Impulſe ; it pleads fo ſtrongly 
Hut you are cold — We'lle'en part here then. 
And for this laſt Reſerve keep it for better Uſes g 
I'll have none on't. I thank you the', and will 
ſeek Fortune fingly— One Thing I had forgot—: 

Bev. What is it? 

Stu. Perhaps, 'twere bell forgotten. But I am 
open in my N: ature, and zealous for the Honour  _ 
of my Friend —Lewſon e you 
| = Of You I know he d . 


N Im an 


Stu. I can forgive him fort; but for ms 57 SCA 


Bev. What fay s he of Me? e 


8 That Charlotte s Fortune is embezaled— EE 


Fe talks ont loudly. 


Bev. He ſhall be flenc'd then—How heard 
you af it? 


ll . ” ' — 15 1 N 
* y K ; F Stu, 6 
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Stu. P many. He queſtion d Bates about 
it. Yon muſt account with Him, he fays. 

Bev. Or Hewith-Me——and ſoon too. 

Stu. Speak mildly to him. Cautions are beſt. 

Bev. I think on't—But whither go you? 

Stu. From Poverty and Priſons —— No Mat- 
ter whither. If Fortune changes you may hear 
from'me. 

Bev. May theſe be proſperous then. [offering 
the Notes, which he 2 Nay, they are yours 
I have ſworn it, and will have nothing—take 
em and uſe em. 

Stu. Singly I will not. My Cares are for my 
Friend; for his loſt Fortune, and ruin'd Family. 
All te Intereſts I diſclaim, Together we 
have fall'n : together we muſt rife. My Heart, 
my Honour, and Affections, all will have it fo. 
Bev. Tam weary of being fool d. 

Stu. And ſo am I'— Here let us part then — 
Theſe Bodings of Good-fortune ſhall all be ſtifled; 
III call em Folly, and forget em — This one 
Embrace, and then farewel. Mering to embrace. 

Bev. No; Stay a Moment — How my poor 
Heart's dilated 1 I have theſe Bodings too; but 
- whether caught from You, or prompted by my 
or evil Genius, I know not The Trial 
all determine And yet, my Wife —— 


$4 Sn. Ay, ay; ſhe It chide. 


ned - Stu: Tl not perſwade you; 


Bev. No; My Face are all here. © 
pion to bis Heart. 


Bev. I am pezf:yaded; by Reaſon too; the 
Rrongeſt Reaſon ; Neceflity.- Oh con d 1 but 


we. IF the Height [ have fallen from, Heaven 


ſhouꝰ d 
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ſhou ' d forſake me in my lateſt, Hour, if I again 

mix'd in theſe Scenes, or ſacrific d the Hulbands 8 
Peace, his Joy and beſt Affections, to Avarice and 
Infamy. | , © "_> | 

Stu. I have refolv'd. like- You; and fince our 
Motives are ſo honeſt, why ſhou' ders fear Succeſs? 

Bev. Come on then where ſhall we meet? 

Stu. At Wilſon's — Yet if it hurts you, leave 
me: I have miſled you often. 

Bev. We have miſled each other But 
come l-. Fortune is fickle, and may be tir'd with 
plaguing us---There let us reſt our Hopes, 

Stu. Yet think a little 

Bev. I cannot chinking but diſtracts me. 


When Deſperation leads all Fhoughts are vain; 


Reaſon wou'd loſe, what Raſhneſs may obtain. 
RY 


SCENE changes to Bevetley's Lodgings, : 
Enter Mrs. Beverley and Charlotte, 
13 


Cha. Twas all a Scheme, a mean one un- 8 
worthy of my Brother. . EF 
Mrs, Bev. No, I am ſure it was not---Stulkely. g 
is honeſt too; I know he is.—This Madneſs has 
undone em both. 0 8 29 
Cha, My Brother irrecoverably--- You are t ; 
ſpiritleſs a Wife. A mournful Tale, mixt witfn 
a few kind Words, will ſteal away your Soul. The 


S 


World's too ſubtle for ſuch Goodneſs. Had! ® * 
been by, he ſhou d _ aſk d you Life A 3 
thoſe ewels | 2 ; 8 | 
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Mrs. Bev, He ſhou'd have had it then, (warmly) 
T live but to oblige him. She who can love, and is 
belov'd like Me.” will do as much. Men have done 
more for Miſtreſſes, and Women for a baſe Delu- 
der. And ſhall a Wife do leſs? Your Chidings 
hurt me, Charlotte. k 
Cha. And come too late; they might have ſav d 
you elſe. How cou'd he uſe ſo? 
MM,... Bev, 'Twas Friendſhip did it. His Heart 
was breaking for a Friend, 
Cha. The Friend that has betray'd him, 
Mrs. Bev. Prithee don't think fo, 
Cha, To-morrow he accounts with Me. 
Mrs. Bev. And fairly — I will not doubt it. 
Cha. Unleſs a Friend has wanted - I have no 
Paticnce---Siſter ! Siſter ! we are bound to curſe 
wis Friend. 
Mx. Bev. My Beverley ſpetks nobly of him. 
CC). And Lewſon truly — But I diſpleaſe you 
with this Talk --- To-morrow will inſtruct us. 
Mrs. Bev. Stay till it comes then I wou'd 
not think ſo hardly. 
« Cha. Nor I, but from conviction Vet we 
have Hope of better Days. My Uncle is infirm, 
and of an Age that e hourly --- Or if 
he lives, you never have offended him; and for 
Ge Diſtreſles ſo unmerited he will have Pity. 
( Mrs. Bev. I know it, and am chearful. We 
bare no more to loſe ; and for what's gone, if it 
'® | es Prudence Home, the 7 was well 
Wo made, 
"+ Cha. My Leuſan will be kind too. { While he 
Bl , | and I have Life and Means, You ſhall divide with 
| * And ſee, he's here, 


* > 4 * 
a; 1 . - 
* 9 


Enter 
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Enter Lewſon, 
We were juſt ſpeaking of you. 

Lew. 'Tis beſt to interrupt you then, Few Cha- 
raters will bear a Scrutiny;.'and where the Bad 
out-weighs the Good, he's ſafeſt that s leaſt talk'd 
of, What fay you, Madam ? (To Charlotte. 
Cha. That I hate Scandal, tho a Woman 
therefore talk ſeldom of you. 

Mrs, Bev. Or, with more Truth, that, tho' a 
Woman, ſhe loves to praiſe —— Therefore talks 
always of you. Pl leave you to decide it. 

(Exit Mrs. Bev. 

Lew. How good and amiable! I came to talk in 
| private with you; of Matters that concern you. | 
Cha. What Matters ? 

Lew. Firſt anſwer me ſincerely to what I alk. f 
Cha. I will — But you alarm me. 


Lew. I am too grave, perhaps; but be aflur'd IE 
of this, I have na News that troubles Me, ang! ©. 


Queſtion. | 


therefore ſhou'd not You, 
Cha. I am eaſy then---Prepoſe your 
Lew. 'Tis now a tedious Teh — ſince 
wich an open and kind Heart you ſaid you 10 d me. 
Cba. So tedious, did you ſay? 
| Lew. And when in Conſequence of ſuch ſweet 


Words, I preſs' d for Marriage, you gave a volun- 


tary Promiſe that you wou d live for Me. 


- Cha. You think me chang'd then? (axgri > 5 72 


Lew. I did not ſay ſo, A thouſand times 


* 


have preſs d for the Performance of this Promiſe; | 
but private Cares, a Brother's and a vilter's. Ruin, 


Wert Reaſons for delaying „6 5 = 7 . 
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Cha. I had no other Reaſons Where will this 
end? 
Lew. It ſhall end neefontly, 

Cba. Go on, Sir. | 

Lew. A Promiſe, ſuch as this, given freely, 
not extorted, the World thinks binding; ; but I 
think otherwiſe. 14 a 

Cha. And wou d releaſe me from it? 

Lew. Vou are too impatient, Madam. 

Cha. Cool, Sir —quite cool Pray go on 

Lew. Time and a near Acquaintance with my 
Faults may have brought Change---if it be fo; 
or for a Moment, if you have wiſh'd this Promiſe 
were unmade, here 1 acquit you of it This is 
my Queſtion then; and with ſuch Plainneſs as I 
aſk it, I ſhall entreat an Anſwer. Have you re- 
pented of this Promiſe ? 

Cha. Stay, Sir. The Man that can Suſpect me 
ſhall Find me chang'd --- Why am I doubted ? 
Te. My Doubts are of myſelf. I have my 

Faults, and You have Obſervation. If from my 
Temper, my Words or Actions, you have con- 
cciv'd a Thought againſt me, or even a Wiſh for 
Separation, all that has paſs'd is Nothing. 

Cha. You ſtartle me --- But tell me --- I muſt 
be anſwer d firſt. Is it from Honour you ſpeak 

this ? or do you with me chang'd ? 

Lew. Heaven knows I do net. Life and my 
Gharlotte are ſo connected, that to loſe one, were 
' Loſs of both. Let for. 4 Promiſe, tho given in 
| Love, and meant for binding; if Time, or Ac- 
cident, ; or Reaſon ſhou'd change Opinion 
with Me that Promiſe has no Force, be 

* Cb. 


4 


— 


* 


Te GAME S'TE R. 39 

Cha. Why, now III anſwer you. Your Dale 
are Prophecies I am really chang d. 

Lew. Indeed ! 

Cha. I cou'd torment you now, as you have + 
Me ; but it is not in my Nature——That I am | 
chang'd I own ; for what at firſt was Inclination, 
is now grown Reaſon in me; and from that Rea- 
fon, had I the World! nay, were I poorer than 
the pooreſt, and you too wanting Bread ; with but 
a Hovel to invite me to T wou d be yours, 
and happy. | 

Lew. My kindeſt Charlotte ! (taking ber Hand) 
Thanks are too poor for this and Words 
too weak! But if we love ſo, why ſhou'd our 
Union be delay'd ? 

Cha. For pier Times. The preſent are (als 
wretched. 

Lew, I may have Reaſons ce preſs 1 it now. 

Cha. What Reaſons? | 
Lew. The ſtrongeſt Reaſons; ; unanſirerbl 
ones.” ** C0: 

_ Cha. Be quick and name e. 

Lew. No, Madam; I am bound in 33 to 
make Conditions firſt---I am bound by Inclinatis 
on too. This ſweet Profuſion of kind Words 
pains while it pleaſes. I dread the lofing you. 

Cha. Aſtoniſhment ! What mean you: 
Te. Firſt promiſe, that To-morrow; or n | 
Day, you will be mine for ever. | 

Cha. I do — tho' Miſery fhou'd ſucceed- 

Lew. Thus then I ſeize you! And with you 
every Joy on this Side Heaven SOR D 


Bim) Now, Sir, your Secret? 


* 


Cha. And thus I ſeal my Promiſe. (embracing. L oy ; 
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Lew. Your Fortune's loſt. 
| Cha. My Fortune loſt I-III Rudy 1 to be VER 
then. But 1 was my Promiſe claim'd for this? How 
nobly generous! Where learnt you this ſad News ? 
Lew. From Bates, Stukely s prime Agent. I 
have oblig'd him, and he's grateful --- He told it 
me in Friendſhip, to warn me from my Charlotte. 
Cha. Twas honeſt in him, and I'll eſteem him 
for't. 
Lew. He knows much more than he has told. 
Cha. For Me it is enough. And for your gene- 
rous Love, I thank you from my Soul. If you d 
oblige me more, give me a little Time. 

. Lew. Why Time? It robs us of our Happineſs. 
Ca. I have a Taſk to learn firſt. The little 
Pride this Fortune gave me muſt be ſubdu'd. 

Once we were equal; and might have met oblig- 
ing and oblig d. But now tis otherwiſe; and 
fort a Life of Obligations, I * not learnt, to 
hear i it. 
Lew. Mine is that Life. Vou are too noble. 
' Cha. Leave me to think on't. 
* Lew. To-morrow then you'll fix my Happi- 
neſs? h 
Cha. All that re 
Lew. It muſt be ſo, we live but for each other. 
Keep what you know a Secret; and when we 
meet n w. more may be known. Fare 


well. (Exit Lewſon. 
Che. My Ehe poor Siſter | how would this 
wound her! But I'll conceal it, d ſpeak Com- 
<q Sort Bar ; (Exit. 
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Gren changes to 4 Noom in the Gaming- e. 


Enter Beyerley and Stukely . 
Bev. Whither wou d you lead me? / Anęri. 5. 
Stu. Where we may vent our Curſes. | 
Bev. Ay, on yourſelf,” and thoſe-damn'd Coun 
ſels that have deſtroy d me. A thouſand Fiends 
were in that Boſem, and all Tet looſe to werk 
me II had reſiſted elſe, © 
Stu. Go on, Sir = have deſetv d this From 
> tu hn 
N BA. And Curles everlaſting — Tims 1 500 
ſcanty for em — "IS = 
Stu: What have I done? obo dat” 


Bew., What the | Arch-Devil of as did 


Pers with falfe Hopes, for certain Ruin. 

Stu. Myſelf unhurt; nay, pleas d at your Dey 

ſtruction S0 mo Words mean. Why; tell it 0 

the World. Tam too poor to find. 4 Friend in t. 
Bev. A Friend! What's he? I bad a Friend. a 
Stu. 47 have one ſtill. 


Bev. Ay; 51 tell W of this Friend,” mn. 


found me hap 'Fartunhe-and 
Honour N78 by me; and L 17 7 and Peace lived 
in my Heart. One Spark of Folly: by kd ters 
That too he found; af 1 Breath kl 
n to Flames that have conſum'd the. "This 1 


were You to Me. 
u. A Rttle more perhap The Priend who 


pave. his All to ſaye you ; and not. ſucceeding, 


ſe Ruin with ph. But nd matter, I haps 
abe on Fa Villain. 1 | 
VO; T'thi 3 ViDains 
wits ed 2 K , | 
MW EY 
con * 


— 
_— if 
wy 


Vipers; play d meanly upon Credit, till I tir d 


I Enow not Wat Rage and Deſpair, are 
Neart, and hurry me to Madneſs. My Home 
Horror to me I'll not return tot. Speak 


1 
—_—. 2 
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Stu. What Villains? 
Bev. Dawſon and the reſt— We have been 

Dupes to Sharpers. ui 

Stu. How know you this? I have had Doubts 

as well as you; yet till as Fortune chang'd I 

bluſh'd at my own Thoughts But You have 

Proofs, perhaps. Taree" af 

Bev. Ay, damn'd ones. Repeated Loſes — 

Night after Night, and no Reverſe—Chance has 

no Hand in this, TS" ho aw 

Stu. I think more charitably ; yet I am peeviſh 

in my Nature, and apt to doubt The World 

ſpeaks fairly of this Dawſon, ſo does it of the 
teſt, We have watch'd em cloſely too. But tis 

a Right uſurp'd by Loſers, to think the Winners 

Kna ves — We'll have more Manhood in us. 
Bev. I know not what to think. This, Night 

has ſtung me to the quick—Blaſted my Reputa- 

tion too——T have bound,,my Honour to theſe 


em; and now they ſhun me to rifle one an- 
other. What's to be done? 
Stu. Nothing, My Counſels have been fatal. 
Bev. eaven Ill not ſurvive this Shame— 
Traitor tis you have brought it on me. (taking 
bold of him.) She me the Means to fave me, or 
= commit a Murder here, and next upon my- 
Bs: Why do it then, and rid me of Togra- 
e. ner A at 99549 
Bev. Prithee forgive this Language I ſpeak 


rare in my 


9 : _ "our 


6 , 
ay a: * * 
3 4 
- «5 %.* ms > 


. Wo 
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quickly; tell me, if in this Wreck of For- 
tune, one Hope remains? Name it, and be my 
Oracle. 

Stu. To vent your Curſes on—You have be- 
ſtow'd 'em liberally. Take your own Counſel: 
and ſhou'd a deſperate Hope preſent itſelf, *rwill 
ſuit your deſperate Fortune. Til not adviſe you. 

Bev. What Hope? By Heaven TI catch at 
it, however deſperate. I am ſo ſunk in Miſery, 
it cannot lay me lower. 

Stu. You have an Uncle. 

Bev. Ay. What of Him? 

Stu. Old Men live long by Temperance j 
while their Heirs ſtarve on Expectation. 

Bev. What mean you ? 

Stu. That the Reverſion of his Eſtate is yours; 
and will bring Money to pay Debts with—N, ay 
more, it may retrieve what's paſt. 

Bev, Or leave my Child a Beggar. 

Stu. And what's his Father? A diſhonourabile, 
one; engag'd for Sums he cannot pay That : 
ſhou'd be thought of. 

Bev. It is my Shame——the Poiſon that en- 
flames me. Where ſhall we go? Tg whom ? I 
am impatient till all's loſt. 

Stu. All may be yours again—Your Man is 
Bates ——He has large Funds at his Command, - 
and will deal juſtly by you. 

Bev. I am refolv'd——Tell em within we'll 
meet em 1 and with __ Tris 
Come, follow me. 

Stu. No. I'll have no band in thisz/r nor 4d I 
I counſel it—Uſe your Diſcretion, and act from 


_ You'll find me at my Lodging. 


1 
8 
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Bev. Succeed, what will, this Night I'll dare 


the worſt. 
'Tis loſs of F ear, to be compleatly curs'd, 
( (Exit Bev. 
OY Why, loſe it they for ever Fear is the 
Mind s worſt Evil; and 'tis a friendly Office to 
drive it from the Bolom— Thus far has Fortune 
erown'd. me Vet Beverley is rich; tich in his 
Wie's beſt Treaſure, her Honour and Affec- 
tions. I wou'd ſupplant him there too. But tis 
the Curſe of thinking Minds to raiſe up Difficulties, 
Fools only conquer Women. Fearleſs of Dun- 
gers which they fee not, they preſs on boldly 
and by perſiſting, proſper. Yet may a Tale of 
Art do much — Charlotte is ſometimes abſent. 
The Seeds of Jealouſy are ſown already, If 1 
miſtake not, they have, taken Root too; Now 
is the Time to ripen em, and reap the Harveſt, 
The ſofteſt of her Sex, if wrong'd in Love, or 
uneins, that ſhe's wrong'd, becomes a Tygteſs 
— Il inſtantly to Beverley's No 
| Matter for the Danger— When Beauty leads us 
an, tis Indiſcretion to rebel and Cowardice to 
e „ \ 5 . (Exit. 


Scene changes to Beverley s Lodgings. 


Eurer Mrs. Beverley and Lucy. 
8 "Mes. Bev. Did Charlotte tell you any Thing? 
: 2 A. No, Madam. - $45 IF 4s 


an — — 


— —  -— — — 
. 
9 


= _— — — — 3 
1 — — . — "2 
— — 21 A TL — * n — —— > ——_—— . 2 
. — - — 
- — — - 8 — 
—— — —— —— ö 
4 


e rv. Shabok'd.confus'd metbought; - ſaid 
ſſe had Buſine(s with her Lewfong which, when 


| pace know, Tears only were Her Anſwer. 
e. She ſeem d in . Rage 
5 dun bring-you ee "6 
| rs. 


y — 5 * 
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Mrs, Bev. No, my kind Girl; I was not born 
for't—But why do I diſtreſs thee ? Thy ſympa- 
thizing Heart bleeds for the Ills of others What 
Pity that thy Miſtreſs can't reward thee! But 
there's a Power above, that ſees, and will re- 
member all. Prithee ſooth me with the Song 
thou ſung'ſt laſt Night. It ſuits this Change 
of Fortune; and there's a Melancholy in't that 
pleaſes me. 

Lu. I fear it hurts you, N Good- 
neſs too draws Tears trom me—But I'll dry * 
and obey you. 


8 0 N 88 
When Damon languiſb d at my . Peet, 
And I believ'd him true, 
The Moments of Delight how Ln pr 5 
But ah ! how ſwift they flew 
The funny Hill, the flaw'ry 2 
The Garden ond the Grove, 


Have echo'd to his ardent Tale, 
added ter uo | 2983 
Tube Congueſt gain a be left his Prize, DYE, 
He left ber to complain,” n; 


To talk of Joy with weeping Ben r 


Au meaſure Time by Pan. 
Loves Heavn will take the — 
ty to Deſpair; 


And the laft Sig þ that rends the Hrart, 4 | 


Sha aft the Spire thr. uc 


22 


10% Ne en thee; e 


Heaven too my Griefs are none of theſe... Pet 
eh dels in Hin—He vile 


9 


talks ef Rundours = 


Ni plainly— 
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Ih urge him to ſpeak plainly— Hark ! there's 
fome one entering. 

La. Perhaps my Maſter, Madam. (Exit. 

Mrs. Bev. Let im be well too, and I am 
fatiſy'd. {Goes to the Door, and liſtens.) No; 
tis another's Voice; his had been Muſic to me. 
Who is it Lucy? 


- Re-enter Lucy with Stukely. 
| PR Mr. Stukely, Madam. (Exit. 
Stu. To meet you thus alone, Madam, was 
what I wiſh'd. Unſeaſonable Viſits, when Friend- 
ſhip warrants 'em, need no Excuſe —Therefore 
I make none. 
Mrs. Bev. What mean you, Sir ? And where's 
your Friend ? 
Stu. Men may * Secrets, Madam, which 
their beſt Friends are not admitted to. We 
parted in the Morning, not ſoon to meet again. 
Mrs. Bev. You mean to leave us then? To 
leave your Country too? I am no Stranger to 
your Reaſons, and pity your Misfortunes. 
Stu, Your Pity has undone you. Cou'd Be- 
verley do this? That Letter was a falſe one; a 
mean Contrivance-to rob you of your Jewels— 
I wrote it not. 
Mrs. Bev. Im poſſible | whence came it then ? 
u. Wrong d as I am, Madam, I muſt ſpeak 


Mis Bev. Do ſo, and caſe me. Your Hints 
| have troubled me. Reports, you ſay, are ſtir- 

ring . Reports of whom? 19 me not 
to reli em. What, Sir, are theſe- Reports? 

ben. A thought em Slander, Madam; and 
caution d you in Friendſhip; leſt from officious 


1 Th” a Tongues 
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Tongues the Tale had reach' d you, with double 
in. Ker . * 

Mrs. Bev. Proceed, Sir. | 

Stu. It is a Debt due to y ; Fame, Py to 
an injur'd Wife too We both are injur d. 

Mrs. Bev. How en, And wh has i 
jur'd us? d . 

Stu. My Friend, your Huſband. 

Mrs. Bev. You wou'd reſent for both un ? 
But know, Sir, My Injuries are my own, and do 
not need a Champion. 

Stu. Be not too haſty, Madam. 1 ee e 
in Reſentment, but for Acquittance——You 
thought me poor; and to the — mmm 
of a Friend gave up your Jewels. 

Mrs. Bev, I gave en e Hlidbend, * 
Stu. Who gave em to a ——g 09, 

Mrs. Bev. What? Whom did he ge e a to? 

Stu. A Miſtreſs. 

Mrs. Bev. No; on my Life be did W 
Sta. Himſelf confeſs d it, with Curles on har 
Avarice. ett n. 

Mrs. Bev. TIl not believe 2 has ns 
Miſtreſs or if he has, why is it told to Me?" 

Stu. To guard you againſt Inſults. He teld 
me, that to move you to Compliance, -he forg* 
that Letter; pretending I was ruin'd ; ruin d by 


* 


Him too. The Fraud ſucceeded; and ht a 


truſting Wife beſtow din Pity, w was laviffd en 
a Wanton. e 10 anne 

Mrs. Bev. Then I/ am loſt" indeed ndl 
Afflictions are too powerful for me His Follies” 
I have borne without upbraiding, and a e 
Approach of Poverty without u Tc 


tens, 
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tions, my ſtrong Affections ſupperted me througli 


every Trial. 

Stu. Be patient, Madani. 

Mrs. Bev: Patient I The batbarous, ungrateful 
Man! And does be think that che Tenderneſs of 

my Heart is his beſt Security for wounding it ? 

But he ſhall find that Injuries ſuch as theſe, can 
arm my Weakneſs for Vengeance and Redreſs. 

Sty. Hal then I may ſucceed—— (Ade. 
Redreſs is in your Power. 171 

| Mrs. Bev. What Redreſs ? + Js 200 
Stu. Forgive me; Madam, "F in my Zeal to 
ſerve you, I hazard your Diſpleafure. Think 
of your wretched State. Already Want fur- 
rounds you. Is it in Patience to — That? To 
ſee your helpleſs little one robb'd of his Bitth- 
right? A Siſter too, with unavailing Tears, la- 
menting her loſt Fortune? No Comfort left you, 
but ineffectual Pity from * Few, n d 
by Inſulta from the Many 
Mrs. Bev. Am I 10 La a Creature? Well, 
S, my Redreſs ? 
Stu. To be refolv'd is to ſecure it. The mar- 
rage. Vow, once violated, is in the Sight of 
Heaven diſſolvd Start not, but hear mel Tis 
the Summer of your Youth; Time has not 
cropt the Roſes = your Cheek, tho' Sorrow 
long has waſh'd em Then uſe your Beauty 
Wiſely ; and freed by Injuries, fly from the 
crueleſt of Men, for Shelter with the kindeſt. 
+ Mts. Bev. Aud who is He? 
A Friend to the Unfortunate; a polk ns 
too; «who while the Storm is burſting on your 
Brow; and Lightening flaſhing from your Eyes, 
dares tell you that he loves you, Mrs, 
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Mes. Bev. 2 — Eyes 1 5 
on Lightening! chat with a Lobk, thus I 

blaſt At Am I then fallen ſo low ?, — 
verty ſo humbled me, that I ſhon'd lien to a 
helliſh Offer, and ſell my Soul for Bread? O 
Villain! Villain! But now or thee, 
and thank thee for the Knowledge. 00 
Stu. I you are wile, you ſhall have Cu 
thank me. 

ns Bev. An Jnjurd] Huſband too hall thank 


Stu Yet know, proud Woman, 1 ke a 
Heart as ſtubborn as your own; as haughty and 
jmperious; and as it loves, ſo can it hate. 
Mrs. Bev, Mean 1 Villain! I ſcorn 

thee and thy Th Was it for this that Be- 
verley was falſe ? That his too-credutous Wife 
ſhou'd in Deſpair and Vengeance give up her 
Honour to a Wretch ? But he ſhall know it, and 
Vengeance ſhall be his, 


Stu, Why ſend him for Defiance then. Tell 


him I love his Wife; but that a worthleſs Huf 
band forbids our Union. I'll make a Widow of 
you, and court you honourably. 


Mrs, Bev. O Coward ! Coward! thy Soul will 


ſhrink at him. Yet in the Thou ught of what 
-may happen, I feel a Woman's 
thy own Secret, and begone. Who' $ theref 


. Enter Lucy, 


Your Abſence, Sir, wou'd pleaſe me. 
Stu, I'll not offend you, Madam. - 


(Ex, Stu. with 1 


Keep | 
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Mrs. Bev. Why opens not the Earth torfwal. 
ow ſuch a Monſter? Be. Conſcience then his 
Puniſtier, till Heaven in wage gives Bm Peni- 
tence, or doomg him in his Juſti ice. 419 ctv 
0 154 0 301 Io mille 
05 * Ke enter Lucy. JN ro 
n to my Chamber, Lucy; 1 have a Tale. to 


ay thee; Hall. make thee weep for en Pour 


ſs. : - Fre 3 


T 0 . 


4 
A ak 


Yet Elb 1 * guilrleßñ Sufferer i 7 


: Jl Wag it. moſt affi®s, it moſt ve 
me | 5 rennt. 
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| N 8 C E N E Beverley's Lodgings 8 2 
* 


Enter Mrs. Beverley, Charlotte, and Lewlog. 


Char HE ſmooth-tongu'd Hypocrite ! 
| © Lew. But we have found him, and rl 
an — chearful, Madam; (70 Mrs. Bev.) 
and for the Inſults of this Ruffian you hall Have 
ample Retribution, 
Mrs. Bev. But not by Violence Reaiedib 
you have ſworn it; I had been ſilent elſe; | 
Lew. You need not doubt me; I ſhall besten 
as Patience. | 
Mrs. Bev, See him To md thei. Aro wy 
Lew. And why not now? By Heaen the 
verieſt Worm that . * is made of braver Spirit 
than this Stulely— Vet for my Promiſe, Fil deal 
gently with him I mean to watch his Looks 
From thoſe, and from his Anfwers td my Charge, 
much may be learnt, Next I'll to Bates, and 
ift him to the Bottom. If I fail there, the Gang 
is numerous, and for a Bribe will each betray the 
other. Good Night; I'll loſe no Time. 
(Ex. Lewſon. 
Mrs. Bev. Theſe boiſterous Spirits! how they 
wound me! But Reaſoning is in vain. Come, 
Charltte; we'll to our uſual W . n | 
T 7 . 
H FF CLIN . | Che: 


N 
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Cha, Jam fearful of Events; 7. Huy 
Eo-morrow may relive us. "Gy 
a Enter Jarvis. FOO 
" Cha. How now, good Jarvis? 
ar. I have heard ill News, Madam. 
. Bev, What News? Speak quickly; 
ar. Men are not what they ſeem. I fear me 


Mr. 3. is diſhoneſt. 
e know it, Jarvis. But what's your 
Now 2 : 


. That there's an Aion vginſt my Mater, 
ck Friend's Suit. F A: og * — Fre he 
Mis Bev Q Villain! illain! twas 
threaten'd then. Run to that Den of Robbers, 
 Wihon our Maſter may be there. Entreat 
him Home, good Jarvis. Bay. I have Buſineſs 
wich him Rut tell him not of Stute It may 
provoke him to A Haſte hafte good 


| Jaros. (Exit Jarvis. 


Cha. This Miuifier-of Hell! 6 Led tear 


Rim Piece - meal. 


Mrs Bev. 1 am fick of fuch 1 World—Yet 


Heaven is juſt; and in its-own good Time, will 
A Peſtruction on aach Monſters, Nr N 


1d: £1 


8 change to Stukely” « Lodgings, 


nter gtokely ang Rates ve . +2 
e When have you been? 

tee. g my Tine away Playing my 
. likes 6 tame Monkey, ta entertain a Wo- 


© 
+ 


eee Matter where--L hav: ere. vext and 
diſappointed. Tell me of Bever ly= 


his laſt Shock? 11 3 Bat. 


bore 


\ » , 
. P 
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Bat. Like one (6. Danſorſays): while Senſes 
had been numb'd with Miſery. Whem all: was 
loſt, he fixt his Eyes upon the Ground, and 
ſhood ſome Time, with folded Arms, ſtupid and 
1 Then ſnatehing his Sword, chat 
hung aga gainſt the Wainſcot, he ſat him down. 5 
and with 2 Look of fixt: Attention, drew Figures 
on the Floor At laſt he ſtarted up, look?d! wild; 
and trembled; and like a Woman: ſeiu d with 
her Sex's Fits, laugh'd out! aloud,:: chile the 
Tears trickled down his F ace ſo left the Room. 

Su. Why, this was Madneſs. N -:: 

Bat. The Madneſs of Deſp air. 
Stu. We muſt confine him then. 4 Fiicen 

wou'd do well. (a Knocking at the Dont) Hark! 

that Knocking may be his. 8⁰ chat 1 dawn; 


n r 
Who's there? * 


Enter Le whoa, 


| Lew. An Enemy—an open and avow'd- 8 
Stu. Why am I thus broke in upen? This 
Houſe is mine, Sir; and ond protect me from 
Inſult and Ib manner s. L sit 
Lew. Guilt has no Place of Sandkuary + wins 
ever found, tis Virtue's lawfal Game. The Fax's 
Hold, and 'Fyger's Den 10 eee | 
the Hunter. | . 6 902 
Stu. Vour Buſineſs, Sir? N I 
Lev. To tell you that i 
Confusion? That Lock of Guilt and Terrors 
Beverley awake? Or has his Wife told Bale? The 
Man that dares like You, hon d aul to 
Juſtify his Deeds, and Courage to : 


1 


* 4 

* 5 
3 e 2 * 
* 8 


— 


16k; „He others of your black'Pri 
a Sword to keep the Fools in * - VASE 
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cuſers. Not with run $ Page to en 
neath Reproof. . 
ru. 0 waits there J 
1 (Abud, and in: Config 
rs he dies that interrupts us 
( ſhutting the Door... You Thou'd have weigh'd: 
your Strength, Sir; and then, inſtead of climbing 
to high Fortune, the World had mark'd you for 
what you are, a little paultry Villain. 8 
Stu. You think J fear you. 8 nt 
— — I know you fear me. This is to prove 
pulls him by the Sleeve.) You wanted Pri- 
wy FA Lady's Preſence took up your Attention ! 
Now we are alone, Sir. Why, what a Wretch ! 
(Hing him from him.) The vileſt Inſect in Cre- 
ation will turn when trampled on; yet has this 
Thing undone a Man — by Cunning and mean 
Arts undone him. But we have found you, Sir; 
trac'd you thro' all your Labyrinths. If you 
wou'd fave yourſelf, fall to Confeſſion, No 
Metey-will be ſhewn elle. | 
Stu. Firſt prove me what you think me 
Till then your Threatenings are in vain—And 
for this Inſult, Vengeance may yet be mine. 
Leto. Infamous Coward ! why, take .it now 


27 * (rats, and Stukely retires.) Alas! I pity 


thee= Yet that a Wretch like this ſhou?d. over- 


come a Beverley! it fills me with Aſtoniſhinent! 
——A Wretch, ſo mean of Soul, that even De 


ration cannot animate him to look upon an Ins- 
You ſhou'd not thus have ſpar?d, Sir, un- 
ion, you hag 


2 ano | 
n | Stus 
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Stu. Villany ! Twere beſt to curb this Licenge 
1 your Tongue; for know, Sir, while there ate 
Laws, this Outrage on my Lernen will not 
be borne with. 
Lew. Laws! dart Thou ſeek Shelter from 
the Laws ? Thoſe Lays, whigh thou and thy in- 
fernal Crew live in the conſtant Violation of ? 
Talk' ſt thou of 22 — too ? . pager 


robb'd, and deſtroy d 

Stu. Ay, rail at OI tis a 1 Topie, 
and affords noble Declamation— Go, preach a- 
gainſt it in the City: You'll, find a Congregation 
in every Tavern. If they ſhou'd laugh atyyou, 
fly to my Lord, and fermonize it ed Ben 
thank you and reform. 12˙2 9 
Lew. And will Example ſanctify a Vicet, No, 
. Wretch; the Cuſtom of my Lord, or. of the 
Cit that apes him, cannot, excuſe a. Breach of 
Law, or-make the Gameſter's Calling reputable, 
Stu. Rail on, I fay—1 But is this Zeal for beg- 
gar ' d Beverley? Is it for Him that I am nee 
thus? No; he and his Wife might both haye 
groan'd in Priſon, had but the Siſter's Fortune 
eſcap'd the Wreck, to have rewarded the diſin- 
tereſted Love of honeſt Mr. Leuſon. 
| Lew. How I deteſt thee for the Thought | 
But thou axt loſt to every human Feeling, Let 
let me tell thee, and may it wring thy; Heart! 
that tho' my Friend is ruin'd by thy Snares, thou 
haſt unknowingly been kind to Me.. . 
Stu. Have I? It was indeed unknawing)y, "I 
. Thou haſt aſſiſted me in Love given 
| me cke that I wanted; fince but for; Thee, 

my. 
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my Cbardurte had not known twas her dear ſelf 
* he'd for, and not her Fortune 
, Thank me, and take her then. 

e. And as a Brother to 5 Beverley, 1 

tſue the Robber: that ha are bim, and 
auch him from his Gripe. 
Shu. Then know, imptudent Man, he is within 

. my\Gripe4 and 'ſhowd' my Friendſhip for him 

de Mlaridler'd once again, the Hand that has fup- 
ply'd him, ſhall fall and'cruſh him. 

Lew. Why, now there's Spirit in thee ! This is 
ed to be a Villain! But 1 fhall teach thee 
er Fl where thou wilt, my Vengeance ſhall 
pu ſde t And Beverley ſhall yet be ſav'd, be 
avid from Thee, thou Monſter; nor owe "Bis 

Reſcue to his Wife's Diſhonour. (Exit. 

Stu: (pauſing Then Ruin as enclos d me. 

-Cueſe on my coward Heart! 1 Wou'd be bravely 

villanous; but tis my'Nature tb ſfrink at Pan- 
ger, and 'be has found me. Vet Fear brings 

-Czutjon;-and That Secutity— More Miſchief muſt 

de done to hide the paſt—Look: to yourſelf, offi- 

cious Lewfon— there may be Ditger ſtirring— 
He naw,” Bates? © 


- i (5? 


x Enter Bates. : by 
Bur. What! is the Matter? "Twas Leuſon * 
pot Beverley that left nö heard N. lobd-—- 
: You ſeem Alarm d tod. | | 


Sen. Ay, and with Asen are Geste 


Bat. I fear d as much! and therefore caution 'd 
you———But You were peremptory. ; 
Stu. Thus Fools talk ever; ſpending-their idle 


+ ks paſt; {and trembling at the fu- 
ure 


(& 4 
HP -4 
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We muſt bel actite. Beverliy, at vor ſti 
but falpicions, ; but! Liwſon's Genius, Anda 
Hate to Me, will lay al open. Means tmuſt be 
| found! to {top him. VO 10 tg: We, up! 1. 
Bat. What Means? 1 57 % has of 
Stu. Diſpatch him. Nay, "Nie not He- 
ſperate Oetaſions call for gelpetate Derds var . 
live but by his Ded . off 
Bat. Vou canner man it? 28 A dit 
Stu. I do, by H i e nN as N 
Bat. G6od Aaken ag Going. 
Stu. Stay. I multi heardnGiaragn werd 
Perhaps the Motion was too ſudden Fant 
Weakneſs ſtarts at Marder, tho :ſtrong. Netellity 


compels it. I have thou ie, long of this; and 


my fitſt*Feelifigs! were * 4 foeBh 
Conſcience — me, lch oon 1 cori uetido 
The Man that wou d undo me, Nature ' eries? 
out, undo. Brutes know their Foes by Inſtinct; 

and where ſuperior Force is given, che uſe it Lor 
Deſtruction. Shall Man go Tek 2M Lewſon purſues 
us to our Ruin ; and {hall we, with the Means 
to cruſh him, fly from dür Hunter, wer turn dad 
tear him? Tis Folly over! to heſitate: 1117 obo dt 


Bar. He has oblig d me, and T dare not. 1% 


Stu. Why, live'to Shame then, to Beggary an 
Puniffitverit.- You wou'd be privy*to the Dee 
yet want the'Sbul to act it. Na bre; had 
Deſigns been Tevell'& at his Fortune, you th 
ſtept in the foremoſt=— And what Lie With 
out its Comforts? Thoſe, you wou'd roh f? 
and by a lingring Death add Cruelty zoMurder- 
_ Henceforth adieu to Yalfthade V illains—There's 


Danger i in'em. What you have got is your's; 
I | keep 


— Gu.  o— <A... 
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lep it, and hide with it— I'll deal enn 
Hounty to thoſe who merit it. ail. 
Bet. What the Reward? 2; 

Stu. Equal Diviſion of our Gains, - 5 frcar 
it, and will be juſt, ; | 

” Bat. Think of the Means then. We 
Ku. He's gone to Beverlty's—Wait for him in 
the Street—'Tis a dark Night, and f. far: Mis- 
chief. A Dagger would be uſeſul. 

Bat. He ſleeps no more. 

u. Confider the Rewatd When the Deed's 
dona, 1 have farther Buſineſs, with you. Send 
to me. # 

8 Think it already dong—and fo farewel. 


(Exit 
i OY Why, fuewel Lewfon then;; and, wel 
tam Fears —This Night m me. Ill wait 
rn within · Exit. 


2 changes ta the Street. Stoge darken'd. 


| - Enter Beverley. - 

: Den How like an Out-caft. do I: wander ? 
Louded with every Curſe, that drives the Soul to 
| ration—— The Midnight Robber, as he 

wats his Rounds, ſecs by the glicnmering Lamp 
gas Looks, and dreads ta meet me. 

hither am: I np Home lies there, 
rin Earth, it holds too; yet are 
the Gates of Death more welcome to me—TIll 
enter it no mate Mho paſſes there? Tis Lats 
s mces me in 2 gloomy Hour; and Memory * 

Eve: — Wang, vid N tf 


* — * * 
— „ * — . * 
{? I." L ater 
FS 44 } 
. : 1 
: . 
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Enter Lew] s. 
Lew. Beverley ! Well met. I have been buſy 
in your Affairs. * 
Bev. So I have heard, Sir; and now mut 
thank you as I ought. | en 
Lew. To- morrow I may deſerve your Thanks, 
Late as it is, 1 go to Bates, Diſcoveries are 
making that an arch Villain tretnbles at. 
Bev. Diſcoveries ate made, Sit, chat You hall 
tremble at. Where is this boaſted Spirit? this 
high Demeanour, that was to call me % 
count? You fay I have wrong'd my Siſte h 
Now ſay as much. But firſt be ready f He- 
fence, as I am for Reſentment. (Draws. 
Lew. What mean you? I underſtand ybu not. 
Bev, The Coward's ſtale Acquittance, Whe, 
when he fonl Calumny abroad, and 
dreads juſt Vengeance on him, cries out, Whie 
mean you, I underſtand you fot. 
Lew. Coward, and Calammy ! Whence «te 
thoſe Words? But I forgive, and pity you. - 
Bev. Your Pity had been kinder to my Fame. 
But you have traduc'd it; told a vile Story to 
the public Ear, that I have wrong d my Siftee, 
Lew, Tis falſe. Shew me the that dabse 


- Bev. I thought you brave, and of a Soul th 
perior to low Malice; but I have found you, and 
will have Vengrante. This is no Place for'Ar- 


Tem. Not thall t be for. Violedee, ter- 
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Slander or Ingratitude., IIe. Life you thirſt for, 
Wha! beewpldyld to ſerſe NM. 


Hint da Wirong beyopd Horgivencls, 3 and. ts - 
dreſs it, load me with Kinggels. ppſolicited.,, 
Ndiaitrcive Foy Nour Geral is tr oubleſpme. 
918 degi%g dit; Matter. Itoſhall be uſcful. 
- Bev. I; will $5; be aged: 
Wale I üſte You know-me note! 
2 dB. es ber the Slandęrer of my Fame. ts 
IE he Friendſhip,, arraigns. me of 
ef): 3 in every; Har foul Breach & 
J „en analy; Diſhg your. 
Have I done, this? Who, told you. 2 
| 25 The ATE 5 1 ny . 5 MATE. 


S you.” nr PF 

@., T rid him of an. e Et 

e fears Eise and frames a 
e 


le of Falſehood, to ground Revenge and W 


Her ſen⸗ 3 47 1 028 


2 barBev. k eaſt -have Proof 6f this.” 102 28120 
12 a Wait, * worden; chen. 1 [ing 


ev. £5.53 


To- 1 5 Fray cate 9 5 
PPYF4;: : * KY *2& 4 in 22 0 
: . 
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Bev. Tis thus you wou'd compound then— 


rey yo A 
JE. your 85 


* 
* ; _ 
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Bev. 2 How EL apt b 4 * 
3., Man! - 4b ed 1 wb is but 


Name cl 
Do Mel 7608 lt, 


grace BY e 15 of.th 
eh 


10 Wee of d fa 
die —_ I <P — c. mx ee, | 
Jo, b bad. 12 i: 1499 "Jon . Ofaneh inf 


ner 7 "IS 


Ver. This Ws W.. W vonder 


my poor Maſter. my 
Bat. I heard him at high Words ; with Lew 23 
75 Cauſe I know. not. 11 
ar. I 1 pum too. Ae vexhim;; 


m, and lead him Home But he 


at. G0. 
comes at Co wrt l net be ſeen * him. . 


Ex. Bates. 


eb. (farting) What Fellow 8 that? | ſeeing 


Jarvis) Act thou, a Murdere Friend 
lead the Way; I have a Hand as 'miſchipyous, as 
thine ; a Heart as deęſperate to Jarvis 
1 ped, old Man, the Cold Wi chill ee. 
by, 7 Wy. are you, Wandęring at this Tate 
ad > our Sword drawn tag !l—For: 15 
ſheath i it, Sir he's; 


"Bev, ofe- Voice was —_ $2479 
N "ear 1, 8 0 Sir, 255 5 51 intreat 700% 
give the 8 or 10085 * FY 


c Bev. A0 tak Si —guleteh 0 1 


N am not ſo curs d,, Spot Heav'n 
AX at this Momear to latch op 155 l 


7. Then I am bless 88 | 
by 7 705 Fe , and 108 85 ' . 5 
rows are ; contagious, er No, one is bleſt del G „ 1 2 
me. _ | | 


n . a 
. 


Ki 
SE 


4 | 


gen. 4 


ght diſtra en | 


«+ Ba; 
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N 3 * 
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* ken (Harting up) It is too much. Ny Brain 
En 
Wiretcirs State, which only Death or Madneſs 
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I came to feck you, Sir. | 
ev. And now thou found me, "a me 

MM Ireen are wild and will not be diſturb d. 

Yor. So Thoughts are beſt diſturb'd. 

Bev. I tell thee that they will not—Who ſent 
thee hither ? 

Jar. My weeping Miſtreſs, 

Bev. Am I fo meek a Huſband then? that a 
commanding Wife preſcribes my Hours, and 
ſends to chide me for my Abſence ?— Tell her, 


62 


| Pl not return. 


T Thoſe Words wou'd kill her. 
Kill her! Wou'd they not be kind then ? 
But ſhe ſhall live to curſe me—I have deſerv'd it 
of her. Does ſhe not hate me, Farvis ? 
Far. Alas, Sir! Forget your ' Griefs, and 


let me lea you to her. The Streets are dan- 


erdus. 
8 Bev. Be wiſe, and leave me then. The Night's 

black Horrors are ſuited to m 18 
Theſe Stones ſhall de my Reſting place. (lies 
down.] Here ſhall my Soul brood oer its Miſe- 
ties; till with the Fiends of Hell, ag Guilty of 
the'Earth, I ſtart and 4remble at et ene 


8 e Sir Upon 


. Trees I 


to quit this Place, and theſe deep 
t Patience, not Deſpair; poſſeſs you— Riſe, I 


ſeech you There's not a Moment of your Ab- 


ſence, that my poor Miſtreſs does not 2840 for. 


Bev. Have F unddne her, and is the ſtill ſo 


hold it--- Fs arvit! how deſperate is that 


can ttelieve. 


Jar. 
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Jar. Appeaſe his Mind, caven } w_ 
give him — Alas Sir, cou'd Bei 
the other World perceive-the Events of this, 
wou'd your — bleſſed — ve ore yo, 
even in Heaven !--- Let me conjur | 
honour'd Memories ; by — — — of 
your yet helplefs Child, and by the ceafeleſs:'$0r- 
raws of my poor Miſtreſs, to rouze ne, 
hood, and ſtruggle with. theſe Grieft. 

Beu. Thau virtuous, good old Man my Tears 
and thy Entreaties have reach'd my Heart, tho 
all its Miſeries. Q! hac liſten'ꝰ d to thy honeſt 
Warnings, na earthly Bleſfing had been wanting 
ta, me l I was: ſa happy, that even a Wiſts ſor 
more than I poſſeſs d, was arrogant Prefumptien.- 
But I have\warr'd. the Power that bleſs'd 
me, and now am ſentenc'd to the Hell Iimerit: '/ 

Jar. Ne but teſign d. AY — — 
yet be yours. _ is | 

Bev. Prichee. be honeſt, and db net fat 
2 1 not, Sir — Hark ! 1 SF and 
Come this Way; wer may. gr] 
notic d. 39 5 U 211 

Beu. Well, lead: math Unchoticd did 
thou 2 as} I dread no Looks, but of thoſe: 
Wretch- ve made at rat 0 K 
123. $ | 

80 ® N E changes 70 sehn "i 
a7 

Fuer Stukely and Derbe "ue"? 

Ku. Come ny Dawſon. My Lichbs 1 001 
the Rack, and my vers in me, till this 
* $ Buſineſs 1 — Tell me thy 

Thoughts: 
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Thoug hes Hs bBayesbddtermin'd;5qr\does\he 
wenns! o ie ada ! noitengieh i dig 
wddazidiAt firftr Aodfceni'd lier eſbluts ; -12Wifid? 
theo Employment iq: ern —— muttared- | 
Gunſesydm:chis: ComardcHand,- „ 
the:Deebat z Sd : ene - 10nd 
e Adtd>did[:heileaue FRA i 22iqlt 17 1107 
9% Weowalr'd: togethen; nd hel- 
ter d by the, Darkheſd fam Beuerley And Leuſon 
inn Dabhteb lo But qoon they ind; and 
then: L:{eft em to haſten hither but not! till 
* . fi Le ſhou'd die. 
hy: Words have given me Life That 
Feng — do fry Hopes de- 
celyeqmeunot, it pr miſas a (Fravecy 1B 
Dau Dou mifcodcdive:me.!" Lewſon and he 
were Fmierids. : Add: 0: Þ'on934n!} mg Won itn 2 
tu. Rut my: prolific: Brain ſhalld make em 
Enemies. If Lewſon falls, he falls by Brverliy. 
An upright Jury. ſhalltdecreesdt. Hd me no 
Queſtions, but do as I direct. This Writ: (rates 
out H, tou. me Daysap t. I have 
treaſaridc hate til 4 donπνient Timer call'd for/ 
its Uſe. That Time is come. Take it, and: 
n be ſerv'd this In- 
tit to 7 * 400.1 8715 1 ((Grues a rpc ? 
OY dei , obo dag 
k at it; ＋ for the Sue has 1 
* lent i d ern Au 
Daw. Muſt he to priſon chen ? a 
Stu. I aſk d  Obetfience ; oe Rep ples, | This a 
ht a gil muſt be 48 Tis Pro- 
E er's. not gore” kee you Wait "at? his' 
| Doral fe it "fected: as al 
Sade IT Naw. 4 


if? 


pow" . 
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Drau. Upon a Beggar ? He has no means of 


Payment. 

Stu. Dull and inſenſible l If Lewſon dies, who 
was it kill'd him? Why, he that was ſeen quarrel- 
ing with him; and I that knew of Beverihs Intents, 
arreſted him in Friendſhip A little late, 

perhaps; but 'twas a virtuous Act, and Men will 
thank me fort. Now, Sir, you underſtand me ? 
Daw. Moſt perfetly——And will about it. 
Stu. Haſte then; and when 'tis done, come 
back and tell me. 
Daw. 'Till then farewell. (Exit. 
Stu. Now tell thy Tale, fond Wife ! And 
Lewſon, if again thou can'ſt infule ey TI kneel 
and own thee for my Maſter. | 


Not Avarice now, but Vengeance Pry „ Bragg. 
And one ſhort Hour muſt make me curſt or 1 55 


Exit. 
End of the Fourth A C T. : 


r 
ACT V. Scene continues. 
Enter Stukely, Bates, and Dawſon. 


Bat. P O OR Lewſon But I tald you enough 


laſt Night ----The Thought of * 
Donnie to me. 9 


Stu. In the Street, did you ſay ? And. no. e 
"Near him? 


Bar. Ry bis own Door; he was leading me to 
i Houſe. n Bufineſs hating 1089 | 
ſtabh'd 
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ſtabb d him to the Heart, while he was * 
at the Bell. 
© Stu. And did he fall fo ſuddenly? Bt, 

Bat. The Repetition pleaſes you, I ſee. I told 
you, he fell without a Groan. 

Stu. Whatheard you of him this Morning ? 
Bat. Fhit the Watch found him in their 
Rounds, and alarm'd the.'Servants. I mingled 
with the Crowd juſt now; and ſaw him dead in his 
dn Houſe Thc Sight terrify'd me. 

Sty. Away with Terrors, till bis Ghoſt riſe 
and accuſe us We have no living Enemy 
to fear unleſs tis Beverly ; and him we 
have lode'd ſaſe in Priſon, 

Bat. He be · murder d too ?. _ 

Stg. No; I have a Scheme to make the Law 

tis, Murderer——At what Hour did Lew/on fall ? 
Bat. The Clock ſtrack Twelve as I turnt to 
have him. Tas a melancholy Bell, I thought, 

© tolling for bis Denth. 

Sem. The Time was lucky for us --= Beverley 
aig arreſted at — rag you ſay? ( Deion, 
- Daw; 

Seu. Sou Well talk ok this preſently — 
Te Women were with him, I think?” + 

Daw. And avis. I. wou'd have-told you 
of em, leſt Night, but your Thoughts were 1 
buſy.” Tis we Lyon have a Heatt of Stone, the 

Ta end- melt itelſe---  - 
bo Stu. Out with it then. 6 
das ru Ltric'd bim io hig Kodgingss and pre- 
tending Pity for his. Misfortunes, kept the Door 
p, while the Officers lein d him. *Twas a 
damm d Deed —— bat no Matter — Ligllow'd 
Ny Inſtructios. Stu. 


- 
4 * 


Ez L 4 nm. 
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Stu. And what faid he? 3 
. Daw. He upbraided me 5 3 * call'd 
You a Villain; acknowledg'd the Sums yon had 
- lent him, and ſubmitted to his Fortune. 
Stu. And the Women 
Daw. For a few. Minutes Aſteniſhment-kept 
em ſilent They logk' d wildly at one another, 
while the Tears ſtream'd dawn their Checks, Rut 
Rage and Fury ſoon. gayerem-Words z and then, 
in the very Bitterneſs of „they cured. me 
and the Monſter that had employ d me. 
Stu. And you bore it with. Philoſoph 
Daw. Till the Scene chang'd, ophy ? ther 1 
melted. I order'd the Officers.to take axtay their 
Priſoner. The Women fhriek'd, and wou'd. have 
follow'd him; but we ſorbad em. Twas then 
they fell upon their Knees, the Wife Fin the 
Siſter raving, and both with all the Eloquenee of 
Miſery endeavouring to ſoften us. I never felt. 
Compaſſion 'till that Mement z and-had the OH. 
cers been mov d like Me, we had left the Buſneſs 
undone, and fled with Curſes on ourſeloes. Rat 
their Hearts were ſteeld by Cuſtom. The Tears of 
Beauty and the Pangsof Affection werebeneath thelr I 
Pity. "7 tore him from their Arms, and lafg'd - -- | 1 
him in Priſon, with only Jarvis to camfart kim. | 
Stu. their let him lie, kill we have farther 
Buſineſs with him And fot . AF 
me hear Ho more of your 
Fellow nuts d in Villany, at 


Childhood in the Buſineſ of Hell, 
Ino. Dealings with Compaſon. 
| + Daw. Say you-lo, yan RIO 
| EE a a th 3 
. A Fu 93 


— 42 K — 1 
* 
- 


work upon 


- hinted t you before 
thor of this Murder; and we the Parties to convict 
bim But how to proceed will require Time 


and . 
in 


: Toa, Sir 
Leiſure for't 
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Stu. Tis falſe. 1 found you a Villain, and 
therefore employ d you —but no more of this — 
We have embark d too far in Miſchief to recede. 
Lewſon is dead, and we are all Principals in his 
Murder. Think of that There's Time enough 
for Pity, when ourſelves are out of Danger 
Beverley ſtill lives, tho' in a Jail His Ruin 


will ſit heavy on him; and Diſcoveries may be 


made to undo us all. Something muſt be done, 
and ſpeedil y You ſaw him quarrelling with 
Lewyon in the Street laſt Night? (To Bates. 
Bat. I did; his Steward, Jarocd, faw him 
. 
Stu, And ſhall atteſt it. Here $ Matter to 
An unwilling Evidence carries 
weight with him. Something of my Deſign I have 
Beverley muſt be the Au- 


Come along with Me; the 
is fitter for Privacy — But no 
(to Dawſon) We want 
- This Way. © [Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to Beverley's Lodgings. 


Enter Mrs. Beverley and C: arlotte, 


Mie. Bev. No News of . yet? 82 
Cha. None. He went out Wy and knows 


| 25 what has happen d. 


Mrs. Bev. The _ aue. Eight won rm 


wait no longer. ay 4 


.0 


* 
WL EY 


Cba. Stay but till Jarvis comes. He has ſent 
twice to ſtop us till we ſee him. 

Mrs. Bev.. I have no Life in this . 
O! What a Night was laſt Night! I wou'd not 
paſs another ſuch to purchaſe Worlds by it 
My poor Beverley too! What muſt He have felt! 
The very Thought diſtracts me To have him 
torn at Midnight-from me! —— A loathſome 
Priſon his Habitation! A cold damp Room his 

ing! The bleak Winds perhaps blowing upon 
his Pillow! No fond Wife to lull him to his Reſt ! 
and no Reflections but to wound and tear him! 
Tis too horrible I wanted Love for 
| him, or they had not fore d him from me. — 
ſhou d have parted Soul and Body firſt —— I 
was too tame, + TEES 

Cba. Yeu muſt not Talk fo. All that we could 
we did; and Jarvis did the reſt The 


faithful Creature will give him — Why 
does he delay coming 


Mrs. Bev. And there's another Fear. His poor 


Maſter may be claiming the laſt kind Office chin 


bim His Heart perhaps is breaking. 
Cba. See where he comes * Looks 
are cheat ful too, 


Enter Jarvis. 

Mrs. Bev. Are Tears then chearful ? Alas, ys 
wee ps Speak to him, Charlotte 1 hace no 
Tongue to aſk him Queſtions. *©* | 
Cba. How does your Maſter, Jarvis? 
I Jar. Lam old * foolith; Madam ; and Tears 
i wil come before my: Wild — But don't You 


„ 
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11 ſhou'd not rejoice perhaps . but he 
vas old, and my poor Maſter a Priſoner — Now 


be ſhall live again 
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weep. (to Mrs. $07.1 5 ine Tabr.of Joy for 


you. 


Mrs. Bev. What Tale ? Say but he's well, 


and I have Joy enough. 
Far. His Mind — (hall be well al ſhall "oh 
--- I have News for him that ſhall make his 
Heart bound again --- Fie upon old Age 
yr childiſh it makes me! I have a Tale of Joy 
for you, and Tears drown it. 
Cha. Shed 'em in Showers then, and mare 
Haſte to tell it. N 
Mrs. Bev. What is it, Faru? | 
Far. Yet why ſhou d 1 rejoics- when a good 
Man dies? Your Uncle, Madam, dy'd Yeſterday. 
- DMs. Bev: My Uncle! cavens ! 
Cha. How — you of his Death ? 
Jer. Nis Steward came Expreſs, Madam 1 
met him in the Street, enquiring for your Lodgings 


O tis a brave Fortune! and 
etwas Death to me to ſee him à Prifaner. 7 
Cha. Where left you the Steward? 
Jar. I wou'd not bring him hither, to be a 

Witneſs of your Diftreſſes. ; and beſides, I wanted 
once before I die, to be the Meſſenger of Joy 
t' you. My good-Mafter.wilt. be a Man again. 


Mts. Bev. "Haſte, haſte then ; and let us fly to 


we are delaying our own Happineſs. 


bim- 


Jar. Thad forgot a Coach, 9 and _ 


has ordet'd “-e. 
Mes. Bev. Where Vas the Need of that? The 


Nie . 7% M 
I FE | ; Ge. 


— 
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Cha. I have no Joy, till my poor Brother ſhares 
it with me. How did he paſs the Night, Jarvit? 
Jar. Why now, Madam, I can tell you. Like 
a Man dreaming of Death and 5 9 When 
hat led him to his Cell. For 'twas a poor Apart- 
ment for my Maſter --- He flung himſelf upon a, 
wretched Bed, and lay ſpeechleſs till Day-break. 
A Sigh now and then, and a few Tears that fol- 
low'd thoſe Si ghs, were all that told me he was 
alive. 1 ſpoke to him, but he wou'd not hear 
me; and when I perſiſted, he rais'd his Hand at 
me, and knit his Brow ſo 1 thought he 
wou'd have ſtruck me. | 
Mrs. Bev. O Miſerable! But what ſaid * 
Jarvis? Or was he ſilent all Night? 2 
Jar. At Day- break he ſtarted from the Bed, 
and looking wildly at me, aſl d who I was, 1 
told him, and bid him be of Comfort --- Be- 
gone old Wretch, ſays he I have ſworn never 
to know — My Wife! my Child! my 


Siſter ! I have undone 'em all, and will know ns 
Comfort --- Then letting go his Hold, and faling+ © -* 


_ his Knees, he * Carſes upon him- 
c 

Mrs. Bev. This is too Forribie! — - But "0 
did not leave him ſo? © ; | 
Cha. No, I am ſure he did not. 

Jar. I had not the Heart, Madam. By De- 
grees I. brought him to bhimſelf. A Sliower of 
Tears came to his Relief; and then he calld me 
{ his kindeſt Friend, and degg d Forgiveneſs d ane 
like a Child -I was a Child too, when he beggid 
Forgiveneſs of me. My Heart throbb'd 1551 
cau d. not ſpeak to him: He turn d from 1 — 
F inte 


* 


. 
* . 
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Minute or two, and ſuppteſſing a few bitter Sigh 
enquir'd after his wretched Family——Wret 
was his Word, Madam Aſk'd how you bore 
the Miſery of laſt Night — If you had Goodneſs 
enough to fee him in Priſon And then begg'd 
me to haſten to you. I told him he muſt be 
more himſelf firſt He promis'd me he wov'd ; 
and bating a few ſudden Intervals, he became 
compos d and eaſy --- And then I left him ; but 
not without an Attendant---A Servant in t Pri- 
ſon, whom I hir'd to wait upon him ” _— 
Hour ſince we parted'--- I was prevented i in my 
wo = to be the Meſſenger of Joy t'you. 
Mrs. Bev. What a Tale is this ?---But we have 
| ſaid too long A Coach is needleſs. 
- "Cha. Hark ! I hear one at the Door. | 
Far. And Lucy comes to tell us - We'll away 
this Moment. 
N * Bev. To comfort him or de with him. 


N Exeunt. 
2 2 E NE changes to Stuke' y 's Lodgrngs. 


Enter Stukely, Bates and Dawſon. 


| Stu. Here $ preſumptive Evidence at 12 
or if we want more, why, we muſt ſwear more. 
But all unwillingly---We gain Credit by Reluc- 
tunce- have told you bow to proceed. Beverley 
muſt dic ---- We hunt him in View now, and 
muſt not ſlacken in the Chace.  'Tis either Death 
feet Him, or Shame and Puniſhment for Us. Think 
aaf that, and remember your Inſtructions --- Yo, 
— muſt to the*Ptiſon immediately. I wwe 


N 


5 


4 — 
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be there but a few Minutes before you. And you, 
Dawſon, moſt follow in a few Minutes after. So 
' here we divide But anſwer me; are you 


reſoly d upon this Buſineſs like Men? 


Bates. Like Villains rather But you may de- 
ply upon us. 

Stu. Like what we are then -Von make no 
Anſwer, Dawſon —Compaſſion, I ſuppoſe, has 
ſciz'd you. | 

Daw. No; I have diſclaim'd it---My Anſwer 
is Bates's---You may depend upon me. 

Stu. Conſider the Reward! Riches and "FTA 


| City ! I have ſworn to divide with you to the laſt 


Shilling---So here we ſeparate till we meet in Pri- 
ſon Remember your Inſtructions and be 
Men. Een. 


SCENE changes to a Prin. 


Beverley is diſcover d fitting. Aſter 4 ſhort 
Pauſe, he flarts up, and comes forward. 
Bev. Why, there's an End then. T have judg d 
deliberately, and the Reſult is Death.. Haw the 
Self Murderer's Account may ſtand, I know not. 
But this I know---the yo" of- hateful Life * 
preſſes me too much -The Horrors of my 932 
are more than I can bear (Offers to kneel) Fa- 
ther of Mercy I cannot pray---Delpair has 
laid his iron Hand upon me, and ſeal'd me for 
Perdition---ConſcienceConſcience! th 9 Clamours 
are too loud Here's that ſhall ſilence thee. 


(Takes a Vial out of bis Pocket, and butt &t fr.) 
Thou art moſt friendly to the Miſerable. - Come 


then, thou Cordial jos: dick ee * 
* $0" 4 


9 
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to my Heart. ( Drinks.) O, that the Grave 
wou'd bury Memory as well as Body ! For if the 
Soul ſces and feels the Sufferings of thoſe dear 
Ones it leaves behind, the Everlaſting has no Ven= 
geance to torment it deeper- ll think no 
more on't Reflection comes too late 
Once there was a Time for't---but now tis paſt. 
Who's there ? — 


| | Enter Jarvis. | 
Jar. One that hop'd to ſee you with better 
Looks Why d'you turn ſo from me? I have 
brought Comfort with me---And ſee who comes 
to give it welcome. 8 
Bev. My Wife and Sifter! Why, tis but ona 
Pang then, and farewell World. (Aſide. 


Enter Mrs. Beverley and Charlotte. 

Mrs. Bev. Where is he? (Runs and embraces 
bim) O I have him! I have him! And now they 
ſhall never part us more---I have News, Love, to 
make you happy for ever.--But don't look coldly 


on. me. | 
Char. How i it. 8 
Mrs. Bev. Alas! he hears us not——Speak to 
mie, Love. ih no Heart to ſee you - = 
Bev. Nor I to bear the Senſe of fo much 
Shame This is a fad Place. 
. Mrs. Bev. We come to take you from it. To 
tell you that the World goes well again. That 
Providence has ſcen our Sorrows, and ſent the 
Means to heal em Vou: Uncle dy'd Veſterday. 
Bev. My Uncle No, do not ſay ſo—0 1 
am ſick at Heart! cr, + 4 
4 18 * Mrs. Bev. 


— 
— — 
— — — pm —— —— — 
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Mrs. Bev. Indeed! ——I meant to bring you 
Comfort. | 

Bev. Tell me he lives then 
give me Comfort, tell me he lives. 

Mrs, Bev. And if 1 did I have no Power 
to raiſe the Dead---He dy'd Yeſterday. 
Bev. And I am Heir to him? «©, 

Far. To his whole — bear it 

tiently pray bear it patiently 
fl Bev. "Well, — (Paufing) Why, Fame lays 
I am rich then ? 

Mrs. Bev. And truly ſo---Why do you on ſo 
wildly? 

Bev. Do I? The News was unexpedted, But 
has he left me all? 

Far. All, all, Sir--- He cou'd not leave i from 
you. 

Bev. I'm ſorry for it. 

Char. Sorry | Why ſorry? PG: 008 

Bev. Your Uncle's- 2 Charlotte. 

Char. Peace be with his Soul then---Is it 17 
terrible that an old Man ſhould die? 

Bev. He ſhou'd have been immortal. 

Mrs. Bev. Heaven knows I wiſh'd not for his 
Death. 'T was the Will of Providence that he 
{hov'd die---Why are you diſturb'd fo ? | 

Bev. Has Death no Terrors in it? 
Mrs. Bev. Not an old Man's Death. ver i 
troubles ou, IT wiſh him living. 
Bev. nd I, with all ray Heart. 

bar. Why, what's the Matter? 

ev. N othing- How heard you of his Dede 4 

Mes. Bev. His Steward came Epen Woud 
[bad never known f: * en 


If you wou d 


© 
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Bev. Or had heard it one Day ſooner——For 
have a Tale to tell, ſhall turn you into Stone; 
or if. the Power of Speech remain, you ſhall 
kneel down and curſe me. 
Mrs. Bev. Alas! What Tale is this? And why 
are we to curſe you?----F ll bleſs you for ever. 
+ - Bev. No; 1 have deſerv'd no Blefſings. The 
| World holds not ſuch another Wretch, All this 
large Fortune, this. ſecond Bounty of Heaven, 
that might have heal'd our Sorrows, and fatisfy d 
Ni utmoſt Hopes, in a curs d Hoyr l fold laſt 
ight. 
3 | Char. Sold! How fold ! 
= Mrs. Bev. Impoſſible It cannot be! 
4 Bev. That Devil Seukely, wich all Hell to aid 
him, tempted me to the Deed. To pay falſe 
Debis of Honour, and to redeem paſt Errors, I 
Hold the Reverſion Sold it for a ſcanty Sum, 
and loft it among Villains. | 
Char. Why, Rewe all then. 
Come, kneel and 


0 * ' 


Bev. Liberty and Life 
-rurſe me. 

Ms. Bev. Then * me Heaven! (Kneels) 
Look down with Mercy on his Sorrows! Give 
Softneſs to his Looks, and Quiet to his Heart! 

Take from his Memory the Senſe of what is paſt, 
and cure him of Deſpair! On Me! on Mel if 

_ Miſery muſt be the Lot of either, multiply Mis- 
_ fortunes! I'll bear em patiently? ſo He is happy 
Theſe Hands ſhall: tail for his Support! Theſe 
Eyes he lifted up for hourly - Bleſſi 9 — him! And 

| 


every Duty of a fond and Kaichin ife be doubly 
done to cheer and comfort him 80 Hear 
me 1 So reward me! [ Kien 


Bev. 
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Bev. I wou'd kneel too, but that offended 
Heaven wou'd turn my Prayers into Curſes, 
What have I to aſk for? I, who have ſhook Hands 
with Hope? Is it for Length of Days that I hou'sd 
kneel? No; My Time is limited. Or is it for 
this World's s Bleſſings upon You and Yours? To 
pour out my Heart in Wites for a ruin'd Wife, 
a Child and Siſter? O! no! For I have done A 
Deed to make Life horrible t'you 

Mrs. Bev. Why horrible? Is Poverty 4 * 
rible ?——The real Wants of Life are few. © A 
little Indaiſtey will ſupply em all—And Chear- 

fulneſs will ur 4t is the Privilege of honeſt 
Induſtry, and we'll enjoy it fully. 

Bev. Never, never O, I have told you but 
in Part, The irrevocable Deed i is done. 
Mrs. Bev. What Deed ?!——And why do you 
look fo at me? 

Bev. A Deed that dooms my Soul to Venge- 


ance . That ſeals Your Miſery here, and Ming | 


hereafter. 


Mrs. Bev. No, no; You have a Heads too 


good for't——Alas! he raves, Charlotte Hs 
Looks too PRE, 1 e---Speak Comfort to him 


He can have 74 no Bed of Wickedneſs. 5 


Char. And yet I fear the worſt—— What i isit, 
Brother? | 

Bev. A Deed of Horror. 

Jar. Aſk him no Queſtions, Madam This 


laſt Misfortune has hurt bis Brain. A 2 a 454 E 


* will give bim Patience. 


— dae Stukely. ha 
Bev. Why is this Villain here? 
Stu. To give you Liberty and akg. There; 


Madam's 


P - 
th... 
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Madam, 's his Diſcharge. (Giving a Paper to Mrs. 
Beverley) Let him fly this Moment. The Arreſt 
laſt Night was meant in F riendſhip ; ; but came 
too late. 

Char. What mean you, Sir? 

Stu. The Arreſt was too late, I ſay: I wou'd 
have kept his Hands from Blood, but was too late. 

Mrs. Bev. His Hands from Blood ! Whoſe 
Blood ?—O, Wretch ! Wretch | 

Stu. From Lewſon's Blood. 

Char. No, Villain! Yet what & . Lewſon ? 
Speak quickly. 

Stu. You are ignorant then! I thought I heard 
the Murderer at Confeflion. 

Char. What Murderer ?----And who is mur- 
der'd? Not Leuſon? Say he lives, and I'll kneel 
and worſhip you. 

Stu. In Pity, foI wou'd; but that the Tongues 
of all cry Murder. I came in Pity, not in Malice ; 
to fave the Brother, not kill the Siſter. Your 
Leuſon's dead. 

O horrible !---Why who has kill'd him ? 
And yet it cannot be, What Crime had He com- 
- mitted that he ſhould die? Villain! he lives! he 
lives ! and ſhall revenge theſe Pan 

| Mrs. Bev. Patience, ſweet Charlotte ! 

Char. O, 'tis too much for Patience ! | 

Mrs. Bev. He comes in Pity, he ſays. Ol ex- 


ecrable Villain! The Friend is kill 4 then, and | 
this the Murderer ? ; 


Bev. Silence, I charge you---Proceed Sir. 


- Stu. No. Juſtice may ſtop'the Tale——and 
ay s an Evidence. | 


Enter 


ne GAMESTER 59 


Enter Bates. 

Bates. The News, I ſee, has reach'd you. But 
take Comfort, Madam. (To Char.) There's one 
Without enquiring for you---Go to him and loſe 
no Time. 

Char. O Miſery ! Miſery ! (Exit. 

Mrs. Bev. Follow her, Farvis. If it be true 
that Lewſon's dead, her Grief may kill her. 

Bates. Farvis muſt ſtay here, Madam, I have 
ſome Queſtions for him. 

Stu. Rather let him fly. His Evidence may 
cruſh his Mer. 

Bev. Why ay ; this looks like N 

Bates. He found you quarrelling with Lemon 
in the Street laſt Night. (To Bev. 

Mrs. Bev. No; * ſure he did not. 

ar. Or if I did 
rs. Bev. Tis falſe, old Man---They had no 
4 there was no Cauſe for Quarrel. 

Bev. Let him proceed, I ſay O! I am fick! 
lick ! Reach me a Chair. (He fits down. 

Mrs. Bev. You droop, and tremble, Love. 


Your Eyes are fixt too---Yet You are innocent. 
If Lewſon's dead, You kill'd him not. 


Enter Dawſon. 
Stu. Who ſent for Dawſon? 
Bates. Twas I. We have a Witneſs too, you 
little think of---Without there ! | | 
Stu. What Witneſs? 
*Bates. A right one. Look at him. 


Enter Lewſon and Charlotte. 
A. 1 O Villains! Villains! 4 
(To Bates and Dawſon. 


* 
2 


Mrs. Bev. 
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Mre. Bev. Riſen from the Dead ! Why, this 
is unexpected Happineſs! 

Char. Or is't 2 Ghoſt? (To Stukely) That 
Sight wou'd pleaſe you, Sir. 

Far. What Riddle's this? 

Bev. Be quick and tell i My Minutes are 


but few. 
Mrs. Bev. Alas! why ſo? You ſhall live long 


and happily. 
Lew. While Shame and Puniſhment ſhall rack 


that Viper (Pointing to Stukely) The Tale is ſhort.— 


J was too buſy in his Secrets, and therefore 
doom'd to die. Bates, to prevent the Murder, 
undertook it---I kept aloof to give it Credit.--- 
Char. And gave Me Pangs unutterable. 
Lew. I felt em all, and wou'd have told you 
But Vengeance wanted ripening. The Vil- 
hin's Scheme was but half executed. The Arreſt 


by Dawfon follow'd the ſuppos d Murder---And 


now, depending on his once wicked Aſſociates, 


| keforhes to fix the Guilt on Beverley. 


Mrs Bev. O] execrable Wretch! 
Bates. Dawſon and I are Witneſſes of this. 
Lew. And of a thouſand Frauds. His For- 
tune ruin'd by Sharpers. and falſe Dice ; and 
$tukely ſole Contriver and Poſſeſſor of all. 

Daw. Had he but ſtopt on this Side Murder, 


we had been Villains ſtill. 


Mrs. Bev. Thus Heaven turns Evil inte 


Good ; and by Winz Sin, warns Mea 


Virtue. 
Lew. Yet puniſhes the Inſtrument.” 80 Woll 


our Laws; tho' not with Death. But 'Death 
were . Shame, Beggary, and Impriſon- 


ment, 
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ment, unpity'd Miſery, the Stings of Conſcience, 
and the Curſes of Mankind ſhall make Life hates 
ful to him —— till at laſt, his own Hand end 
him: How does my Friend ? (To Bev. 
Bev. Why, well. Who's he that aſks me? 
Mrs. jg 'Tis Leuſon, Love——Why do 
you look ſo at him? | 
Bev, They told me he was murder d. (Wilahy. q 
Mrs. Bev. Ay; but he lives to ſave us. 
Bev. Lend me your Hand—The Room turns 
round. 
Mrs. Bev. auen 
Lew. This Villain here diſturbs him. Re- 
move him from his Sight — And for your 
Lives, ſee that you guard him. (Stukely 7s taten 
off by Dawſon and Bates.) How is it, Sir? 
Bev. Tis here---and here (Pointing AH 
and Heart.) And now it tears me! 
Mrs. Bev. Vou feel convuls'd t00---What i is't 
diſturbs you ? ” 
Lew. This ſadden Turn of Joy perhaps 
He wants Reſt too---Laſt Night was dreadful to 
him. His Brain is giddy. | 
Char. Ay, never to be cur'd——Why, Bro⸗ 
ther ! O! I fear! I fear! x 
Mrs. Bev: Preſerve him, Heaven l My Love l 
my Life ! look at me How his Eyes flame | 
Bev. A Furnace rages in this Heart have 
been too haſty. 
7 Mrs. Bev. Indeed !---O mel O me Heap. f 
arvis ! Fly, fly for Help! Your Maſter dies 


5 Weep not but fly (Ex. Jar.) What is this 
T 


Deed ?——Yet do not * 8 
$ have gueſs of it, 
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c” Rep. Call back the Meſſenger 
Nedieiness Power to help me. 
Mrs. Bev. Is it then ſo? . 

Bev. Down, reſtleſs Flames !--- (Laying bis 

Hand on his Heart) down to your native Hell- 

There you ſhall rack me-—-O for a Pauſe from 


a Tis not in 


Pain! 
| Ces Bev. Help, Charlotte ! Support him, Sir! 
(To Lewſon) This is a killing Sight! 
Bev. That Pang was well-*-It has numb'd my 


Senſes.---Where's my Wife — you forgive 
me, Love.?. 


| Mrs. Bed. Alas! for what? 

. (Starting again) And there's another 

1 Fit (Na all is quiet— Will you forgive me? 
+ 2M * Mrs. Bev. I will Tell me for what? 
Bev. For meanly dymg. 

MIC. Bev. No do not ſay it. 

= Bev. As truly as my Soul muſt «anſwer: it--- | 

4 . Hlad Forvis ſtaid this Morning, all had been well. 

2 eee by Shame pent in a Priſon or- 
1 2. 5 mhented with my Pangs for Vou- -- driven to Deſ- 
B pair and Madneſs---I took the Advantage of bis 

Abſence, corrupted. the poor Wretch he left to 
BE = guard me, and ſwallow'd Poiſon. | 
Mfrrs. Bev. O! fatal Deed ! = | 
C Char. Dreadful and cruel! 20 

Bev. Ay, moſt acciirs'd=-*-And now I 90 b my 
Accqunt. This Reſt from Pain brings Death; yet 
=”. * etls Heaven's Kindneſs to me. I wiſh'd for Eaſe, 
% 4 Moment s Eaſe, that cool Repentance and C 
bed tion might ſoften Vengeance—Bend me, ad. 
4 lt me kneet. (They Lift him from bis Chair and 1 
IV * bim en bi, Knees) Ti pray for " co | 
"a . On | 


= . 
— — —— 
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Thou Power that mad'ſt me, hear me! If for a 
Life of Frailty, and this too haſty Deed af Death, 
thy Juſtice dooms me, here I acquit the Sentence, 
But if, enthron'd in Mercy where thou fit'ſt; thy 
Pity has beheld me, ſend me a Gleam of H. 

that in theſe laſt and bitter Moments my Soul 
may taſte of Comfort! And for theſe Mourners: 
here, O! let their Lives be peaceful, and their | 


Deaths happy !——Now raiſe me. 
(They lift him to the Chair: 


Mrs. Bev. Reſtore Nis Sirens Stretch forth  _—_. 
thy Arm omnipotent, and ſnatch him from the 
Grave! O ſave him! ſave him n - 448 

Bev. Alas! that Prayer is fruitleſs. Already Death! 1 
has ſeiz d me- Vet Heaven is graciou: f aſſ d. 
for Hope, ag the bright Preſage of Forgiveneſ s, ] 
and like a Eight, blazing thro' Darkneſs; it came 
1 chear'd me---"T was all I liv'd for, and 3 

d. 2 
Nis. Bev. Not yet! Not "= {—Sny but a 1 . 
| little and Eil die too. : + 

* Bev, No; live, I charge you — We ave Kd ˙‚ 
little One. Tho' I have left him, You will not 
leave him. To Lewſor's Kindneſs 1 bequeath  - © 
him---Is not this Charlotte? We have livdiin 3 

Love, tho I have wrong d oy 22 forgive 3 

f Me, Charlotte? | 7 I EY 
Char. Forgive you -O my poor Brothers. * _ " "=Y 

Bev. Lend me your Hand, Love—ſo-—raife Res i 
me- No- t | 8 

„0 for a few ſhort Moments! to tell Wu bownny 1 

Heart bleeds for you That even nyWpthus dying 4 
am, dubious and fearful of Heresſter, my bo- 

{om Pang is lor Your Miſeries. _ Wipport ot > 
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